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ADVERTISEMENT. 



When the Compilers fet this Work 
to prefs, they computed that their ma- 
terials would fill about fix volumes* 
They are, however, induced to finifli 
with the prefent one, in compliance with 
the wilhes of feveral of their Subfcribers, 
who are of opinion that Six Volumes 
would be rather too bulky; and who 
complain that it is inconvenient to be 
detained fo long by the prefent mode of 
pubUIhing. Should the publication be 
afterwards refumed, the plan Vvdll be 
fomewhat altered, and the whole ready 
for delivery at once. This CoUedtion has 
extended, however, to fuch a length as 
nearly to fulGl the objed o£ tYx^ Gota- 
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pilers, mentioned in the preface ; and 
^hej would fain hope thatit may even rank 
among the firft Works of the kind, both 
in the choice of materials, and in the exe- 
cution. ' Tliey flatter thcmfelves that, 
whether they have made choice of pieces 
which lead into the regions of fancy, 
or which exhibit fcenes of fympathy 
and diftrefs — or whether they have cho- 
fen papers defcriptive of fecial life, or 
fuch as* lead to ferious reflexion, ftill 
Ihey have had a ftrkl regard to delicacy, 
and to true morality, and they. hope that 
the heart may be mended aa well as the 
i m agination gratified , by a perufal of them • 
They would, with ibme degree of con- 
fidence, recommend this ColIe£Hon to the 
attention of youth, as one chief obje6k 
of the Compilers was to infert fuch piece* 
as might arreft the attention, and be 
tafiJy underflood, and of confequence 
give them a relifh for more important 
reading, while at the fame time, their 
underllanding might be enlarged, and 
their tafte improved. 



To CORRESPONDENTS. 



jTHOUGH Eloifa to Abelard was recom^ 
mended by a Subfcriber whom we wijbed to gra^ 
tify, his requejl came too late for this volume, 

Armftrong on Health was thought too long. 
Both thofe beautiful poems can eaftly be procured. 

Claudia's Complaint is inferted : it is a very 
beautiful poem. We could have wifbed T. D. 
had told us where he found it. 

IVe return our befl thanks to the learned and ele^ 
gant Author of the Indians and £/" Abiran,yor his 
obliging us fo frankly with his permijjlon to infert 
thofe pieces here. As the MS was not very accu" 
rately written from which Abiran nvas printed^ 
%ue are afraid it is not fo correal as the Author 
would have wfhed to havefeen it. 

The PubliQiers return their finccre and 
hearty thanks to the Subfcribers for their ob- 
liging countenance and fupport to this Work. 
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Number L 

With conftant motion as the moments glide. 
Behold in numing life the rolling tide ! 
For none can item by art, or flop by pow'r. 
The flowing ocean, or the fleeting hour : 
But wave by wave purfu^d arrives on Ihore, 
And each impelFd behind impels before i 
So time on time revcdving we defcry ; 
So minutes follow, and To minutes fly* . 



THE VOYAGE OF LIFE. 

♦ X IFE/ fays Seneca, « is a voyage, in the 
£ A * progrefs of which we are perpetual- 

« iy changing our fcenes : we firft leave child- 

* hood behind us, then youth, then the years of 

< ripened njanhood, then the' better and more 

< pleafing part of old age.' The perufal of this 
paflage having incited in me a train of reflec- 
tions on the ftate of man, the inceflant fluftua- 
tibn of his wifhes, the gradual change of his dif- 
pofition to all external objefts, and the thdught- 
leffnefs w^th which he floats along the ftream 
' VoLirV. ^ -A -^ 
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of time, I funk into a fl umber amidft my me- 
ditations, and on a fudden found my ears filled 
with the tumult of labour, the fhouts of alacri- 
ty, the flirieks of alarm, the whiftle of winds, 
and the dafh of waters. 

My aftoniihment for a time reprefled my cu- 
riofity J but foon recovering myfelf fo far as to 
enquire whither we were going, and what 
was the caufe of fuch clamour and confufion, I 
was told that they were launching out into the 
ccean of life ; that we had already paiTed the 
ftreights of infancy, in which multitudes had 
perifhed, fomc by the wcaknefs and fragility of 
their vcflels, and more by the folly, perverfe- 
nefs, or negligence of thofe who undertook to 
fteer them: and that we were now on the 
main fea, abandoned to the winds and billows, 
without any other means of fecurity than jthe 
care of the pilot, whom it was always In bur 
power to choofe among great nunibcrs that 
offered their dire£lion and affiftance. 

I then looked round with anxious eager- 
nefsj.and firft turning my eyes behind me, 
faw a ftream flowing tfirough flowery iQands, 
which every o^e that failed along feemed to 
behpld with pleafure i but no fooner touched, 
than the current, which, though not noify or 
turbulent, was yet iryefiftible, bore him away. 
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Beyond thefe iflands all was darkncfs, nor 
could any of the pafTengers defcribe the Ihore 
at which he firft embarked. Before me, and on 
each other fide, was an expanfe of waters 
violently agitated, and covered with fo thick a 
mift, that the m^ perfpicuous eye could fee but 
a little way. ^ It appeared to be full of rocks 
and whirlpools, for many funk unexpeftedly 
while they were courting the gale with full 
fails, and infulting thofe whom they had left 
behind. So numerous, indeed, were the dan- 
gers, and fo thick the darknefs, that no cau» 
tion could confer fecurity. Yet there were 
many who, by falfe intelligence^ betrayed their 
followers into whirlpools, or by violence pufh.* 
cd thofe whom they found in their way againft 
the rocks. 

The current was invariable and infiirmount- 
able ; but though it was impoilible to fail 
againft it> or to return to the place that was 
once palTed, yet it was not fo violent as to allow 
no opportunities for dexterity or courage, fince, 
though none could retreat back from danger^ 
yet they might often avoid it by oblique direftion* 

It was, however, not very common to fteer 
with much care or prudence ; for by fome uni- 
verfal infatuation, every man appeared to think 
himfelf fafe^ though he faw his coutoits ^Nti^ 
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moment finking round him; and no fooner 
had the waves clofed over them, than their fate 
and mifconduft were forgotten j the voyage 
was purfued with tlie fame jocund confidence; 
every man congratulated himfelf upon the 
foundnefs of his velTel, and beheved himfelf 
able to flem the whirlpool in which his friend 
was fwallowed, or glide over the rocks on 
which he was daflied : nor was it often obferv- 
ed that tlie fight of a wreck made any man 
change his courfe ; if he turned afide for a mo- 
ment, he foon forgot the rudder, and left him- 
felf again to the difpofal of chance* 

This negligence did not proceed from indif- 
ference, or from wearinefs of their prefent 
condition ; for not one of thofe who thus rufh- 
ed upon deftrurtion failed, when he was fink- 
ing, to call loudly upon his aflbciates for that 
help which could not now be given him ; and 
many fpent tlieir laft moments in cautioning 
others againft the folly by which they were in- 
tercepted in the midft of their courfe. Their 
benevolence was fometimes praifed, but their 
admonitions were unregarded. 

The veflcls in which we had embarked being 
confefledly unequal to the turbulence of the 
ftream of life, were vifibly impaired in the 
courfe of the voyage ; fo that every paflenger 
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was certain, that how long foever he might* 
by favourable accidents, or by inccflant vigi- 
lance, be preferved, he muft fink at laft. 

This neceflity of perifhing might have been 
cxpedled to fadden the gay, and intimidate the 
daring, at leaft to keep the melancholy and 
timorous in perpetual torments, and hinder 
them from any enjoyment of the varieties and 
gratifications which nature offered them as the 
folace of their labours ; yet in efFeft none feem- 
ed lefs to expeft deflruftion than thofe to 
whom it was mofl dreadful ; they all had the 
art of- concealing their danger from themfelves j 
and thofe who knew their inability to bear the 
fight of the terrors that embarrafled their way, 
took care never to look forward, but found 
fome amufement for the prefent moment, and 
generally entertained themfelves by playing 
with Hope, who was the conflant afTociate of 
the voyage of life. 

Yet all that Hope ventured to promife, even 
to thofe whom (he favoured mofl, was, not 
that they fhould efcape, but that they (hould 
fink lafl J and with this promife every one was 
fatisfied, though he laughed at the reft for 
feeming to believe it. Hope, indeed, apparent^ 
ly mocked the credulity of her companions % 
for in proportion as their vefTels gre^v k^V^ , ftvc 
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redoubled her aflurances of (afety, and none 
were more bufy in making provifions for a long 
voyage, than they whom all but themfelves 
faw likely to periih foon by irreparable de- 
cay. 

In the midft of the current of life was the 
gtilpb of Intemperance, a dreadful whirlpool,, 
interfperfed with rocks, of which the pointed 
crags were concealed under water, and the. 
tops covered with herbage, on which Eafc 
fpread couches of * repofe^ and with fhades, 
where Pleafures warbled the fong of invitati*. 
on. Within fight of thefe rocks all who failed 
on the ocean of life muft neceflarily pafs.. 
Reafon,. indeed, was always at hand to fteer 
the pailengers through a narrow outlet by 
which they might efcape ; but very few could> 
by her intrcaties or remonftrances, be induced 
to put die rudder into her hand,, without 
ftipufating that (he {hould approach fo near 
unu> the rocks of Pleafure, that they might fo- 
late themfeives with a ihort enjoyment of that 
delicious region, after which they always de-. 
termined to purfue theic couxfe without any 
other deviation. 

Reafon was too: often prevailed upon fo far 
by thefe promifes, as to venture her charge 
within the eddy of the gulph of Intemperance,, 
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where, indeed, the circumvolution was weak> 
but yet interrupted the courfc of the veffel, 
and drew it, by infenfible rotations, towards 
tlie centre. She then repented her temerity^ 
and with all her force endeavoured to retreat ; 
but the draught of the gulph was generally too 
ftrong to be overcome ; and the pafleilger, hav- 
ing danced in circles with a plcafing and giddy 
velocity, was at laft overwhelmed and' loft. 
Thofe few whom Reafon was able to cxtriqatc 
generally fufFered fo many fhocks upon the 
points which fhot out from the rocks of Plea- 
fure, that they were unable to continue their 
courfe with the fame ftrength and facility as be- 
fore, but floated along timorouily and feebly^ 
endangered by every breeze, and ihattered by 
every ruffle of the water, till they funk, by flow 
degrees, after long ftruggles, and innumerable 
expedients, always ripining at their own folly^ 
and warning others againft the firft approach 
of the gulph of Intemperance. 

There were artifts who profefled to repair 
the breaches and ftop the leakes of the vcflels 
which had been ihattered on the rpcks of Plea- 
fure. Many a|)peared to have great confidence 
in their fkill, and fome, indeed, were preferv- 
ed by it from finking, who had received only 
a fingle blow \ but I remarked that fe^ff \tSA^ 
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lafted long which had been much repaired, 
nor was it found that the artifts themfelves 
continued afloat longer than thofe who had 
leaft of their affiftance. 

The only advantage which, in the voyage 
of life, the cautious had above the negligent, 
was, that they funk later, and more fuddenly ; 
for they pafl'ed forward till they had fometimes 
feen all thofe in whofe company they had ifTu- 
ed from the ftreights of infancy perifti in the 
way, and at laftwere overfetby a crofs breeze, 
without the toil of refiftance, or the anguifli 
of expedlation. But fuch as had often fallen 
. againft the rocks of Pleafure, commonly fub- 
fided by fenfible degrees, contended long with 
the encroaching waters, and harrafTed them- 
felves by labours that fcarcc Hope herfelf could 
flatter with fuccefs. 

As I was looking upon the various fate of 
the multitude about me, I was fuddenly alarm- 
ed with an admonition from^fomc unknown 
power — «Gaze not idly upon others when thou 
« thyfelf art finking. Whence is this though t- 
. < lefs tranquillity, when thou and they are 
< equally endangered ?* I looked -, and, feeing 
the gulph of Intemperance before me, ftarted 
and awaked. 
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Number II. 

Fame, Wealth, and Honour, what are you to Love ! 



POLYDORE AND JLINDAMIRA Ton, thk BLEEDING 

ROCK. 

\Ar HERE beauteous Belmont rears its mo- 
deft brow 
To view Sabrina's filver waves below, 
Liv'd Lindamira ; fair as beauty's queen. 
The fame fweet form, the fame enchanting 

mien, 
With all that fofter elegance of mind 
By genius heightened, and by tafte refined. 
Yet early was fhe doom'd the child of care, 
For love, ill-fated love, fubdu'd the fair. 
Ah ! what avails each captivating grace. 
The form enchanting, or the finifli'd face ? 
Or what, each beauty, on the heav'n-born 

mind. 
The foul fuperior, or the tafte refin'd ? 
Beauty but ferves deftrudlion to infure. 
And fenfe, to feel the pang it caniiot wt^. 
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Each neighboring youth afpir'd to gain her 

hand^ 
And many a fuitor came from many a land. 
But all in vain each neighboring youth afpir'd^ 
And diilant fuitors all in vain admir'd. 
Averfe to hear, yet fearful to offend. 
The lover fhe refus'd fhe made a friend : 
Her meek rejeftion wore fo mild a face. 
More like acceptance feem^d it, than difgrace. 

Young Polydore, the pride of rural fwainSi 
Was wont to vifit Belmont's blooming plains. 
Who has not heard how Polydore cou*d throw 
The unerring dart to wound the flying doe ? 
How leave the fwifteft at the race behind,' 
How mount the courfer and outftrip the wind ? 
With meltihg fweetnefs, or with magic fire. 
Breathe the foft flute, or ftrike the louder lyre ? 
From that fam*d lyre no vulgar mufic fprung j 
Thq Graces tun'd it, and Apollo ftrung. 

Apollo too was once a ibepherd fwain. 
And fed the flock, and gracM the ruftic plain* 
He taught what charms to rural life belong. 
The focial fweetnefs, and the fylvan fong j 
He taught, fair wifdom in her grove to woo> 
Her joys how precious^ and her wants how 
few! 
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The favage herds in mute attention flood. 
And ravilh'd echo fill'd the vocal wood i 
The facred fitters, fiooping from the fphcre^ 
Forgot their golden harps, intent to hear : 
Till heav'n the fcenc furvey'd with jealous eycsj 
And Joye, in envy, call'd him to the ikies. 

Toufig Polydore was rich in large domains^ 
In fmiling paftures, and in flowery plains : 
With thefe, he boafted each exterior charm^ 
To win the prudent, and ^he cold to warm ; 
To aft the tendernefs he never felt. 
In ibrrow foften, and in anguifh melt. 
The figh elaborate, the fraudful tear. 
The joy diflembled, and the well-feign'd fear. 
All thefe were his; and his the treacherous 

art 
That ileals the guilelefs and unpra^is^d heart. 

Too foon he heard of Lindamira's fame, . 
Twas each enamour'd ihepherd's favorite 

theme ; 
Returned the rifing, and the fetting fun. 
The fliepherd -s fav'rite theme was nev^r done. 
They praisM -her wit, her worthy her ifaape, 

• heir aiflr,- 'i . • , i . 
And even, mftdrinrbeau^es thought her fair. 
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Such fweet perfeftion all his wonder mov'd: 
He faw, admir'd, nay, fancied that he lov'd : 
But Polydore no real paffion knew, 
Loft all to truth in feigning to be true. 
No fenfe of tendcmefs could warm a heart. 
Too proud to feel, too felfifti to impart. 

Cold as the fnows of Rhodope defcend, 
J^nd with the chilling waves of Hebrus blend ; 
So. cold the breaft where vanity pre(ides. 
And mean felf-love the bofom-feeiings guides. 

Too well he knew to make his conqueft fure, 
Win her foft heart, yet keep his own fecure. 
So oft he told the well-imagin'd tale. 
So oft he fwore — ^how (hou'd he not prevail ?- 
Too unfufpefting not to be deceiv'd. 
The well-imagin'd tale the nyrtxph believ'd ; 
She lov'd the youth, (he thought herfelf belov'd. 
Nor blufli'd to praife whom every maid ap- 
proved. 
Alas ! that youth, from Lindamira far. 
For newer conquefts wages cruel war ; 
With other nymphs on other plains he roams^' 
Where injur'd Lindamira never conies ; -. , " 
Laughs at her eafy faith, infults.her woe. 
Nor pities tears bimfelf l^d taugHt to flow# 
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And now her eye's foft radiance fcem'd to 
faU, 
And now the crimfon of her cheek grew pale ; 
The lily there, in faded beauty, fliews 
Its fickly empire o'er the vanquifh'd rofe. 
Devouring forrow marks her for his prey, 
And flow and certain mines his filent way. 
Yet, as apace her ebbing life declined, 
Increafing ftrength fuftain'd her firmer mind. 
O had my heart been hard as his,' ihe cried. 
An haplefs vi£tim thus I had not died : 
If there be gods, and gods there furely are, 
Infulted virtue doubtlefs is their care. 
Then haften righteous Heaven ! my tedious 

fate. 
Shorten my woes, and end my mortal date : 
Quick let your power transform this failing 

frame, 
Let me be any thing but what I am 1 
And fince the cruel woes I'm doom'd to fceJ, 
Proceed, alas ! from having lov'd too well ; 
Grant me fome form where love can have 

no. 'part, 
Nor hiHnan weaknefs reach my guarded 

heart. ' 
If pity has not left your bleft abodes. 
Change me to flinty adamant, ye gods; 

yoL. IV, B 
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< To hardeft rock, or monumental ftone, 

« Rather than let me know the pangs Fvc 
known^ 

* So fliall I thus no farther tornients prove, : 

* Nor taunting rivals fay, ^ (he di^d for loye/' 

< For fure if aught can aggravate our fatiC, . 

< 'Tis {corn or pity from the breaft w^ hqte/ 
She faid, — the gods accord the fad requefti 
For when were pious pray Vs in vain addreft ? , 

Now, ftrangc to tell J if rural folks fay true. 
To hardened Rock the stiffening damfel grew ^ 
No more her fhaplefs features can be known. 
Stone is her body, and her limbs are ftone ^ 
The growing rock invades her beauteous face. 
And quickly petrifies each living grace ^ 
The ftone her ftature nor her fhape retains. 
The- nymph is vaniili'd, but the rock remains^ 
Yet wou'd her hcs^rt its vital fpirits keep. 
And icorn to mingi^ widi the marble heap. 

When babbling fame the fatal tidings bpre. 
Grief feized the foul of perjur'4 Poly^pre ; 
Defpair and horrpr rob)>'d l^is foul of reft,^ 
And deep compun£lion wrung h^ tortured 

breafL v 

Then to the fatal fppt in hafjtc he hied. 
And plung'd a deadly poinard in his fide : 
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Me bent his dying eyes upon the ftonc, 

And, * Take, fweet maid,' he cried, * my 

dyings groan/ • 

Fainting, the fteel he grafpM, and as he fell. 
The weapon picrc'd the Rock he lov'd fo well i 
The guiltlefs fteel afiail'd the mortal part. 
And ftabb'd the vital, vulnerable heart. . , 

The life-blood iffuing from the wounded ftonc. 
Blends with the crimfon current of his own* 
And.tho' revolving ages fince have paft. 
The meeting torrents undiminifh'd laft ; 
Still gufhes out the fanguine ftream amain. 
The ftanding wonder of the ftranger fwain* 

Now once a year, fo ruftic records tell. 
When o'er the heath refounds the midnight 

belli 
On eve of midfummer, that foe to fleep, 
What time young maids their annual vigils keep,, 
The tell-tale (hrub frefli gathcr'd, to declare 
The fwains who falfe, from thofe who conftant 

ar* ; 
When ghofts in clanking chains the church- 
yard walk, 
And to the wondering ear of fancy talk : 
When the fcar'd maid fteals trembling thro' 

the grove. 
To kifs the tomb oi hxm who died £ox \qn^ \- 

B2 
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When, with long watchings, care^ at IcDgth 

oppreft. 
Steals broken paufes of uncertain reft ; 
Nay grief {hoTt fnatches of repofe can take, 
And nothing b^it defpair is quite awake : 
Then, at that hour, fo ftill, fo full of fear. 
When all things horrible to thought appear, 
Is perjur'd Polydore obferv'd to rove, . 
A ghaftly fpeftre thro' the gloomy grove; 
Then to the Rock, the Bleeding Rock repair, 
"Where fadly fighing, it diflblves to air. 

Still when the hours of folemn rites return. 
The village train in fad proceffion mourn ; 
Pluck every weed which might the fpot dif- 

gracc, 
And plant the faireft field-flowers in their 

place. 
Around no noxious plant, or floweret grows, 
But the firft dafibdil, and earlieft roi;: : 
The fhow^drop fpre^ids its whitell bofom here, 
And golden cowflips grace the vernal year : 
Here the pale primrofe takes a fairer hue. 
And every violet boafts a brig'iter blue. 
Here builds the wood-lark, here the faithful 

dove 
Laments her loft, or woos her living lovc^ 
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SccurM from harm is every hallow'd ncft. 
The fpot is facrcd where true lovers reft. 
To guard the Rock from each malignant right 
A troop of guardian fpirits watch by night; 
Aloft in air each takes his little ftand, 
The neighboring hill is hence call'd Fairy 
Land *. 



Number III. 

In pity come and eafe my grief, 
Bring my diftcmpcr'd foul relief. 

« t - ■ ; 

THE INDIANS. 
A Tale. 

^ARAN0> amiable in her Ibrrow, fat alou^ 
by a fhelving roclu She fought in foUtude to 
ijodulge the ^gijiQi. of hei:.foi^. ;3he ^a^;;e4 
on her fnowy aarm. Heritreir(;3 flowed cai^Ui^ 
to the gale. The blooming beauty of hercom- 
plexion was fluihed with weeping. Her blue 
eyes were full of tender anxiety. And hex; 
bpfom heaved] >Yith .repeated fighs* 

.t B)F ctiBtia^Uoiv Fail^y ^ hill wcU kftown ^ Somer^*' 
ilnre ; jiqtj^. from this i» Uie Bleeding ]Rpck» from whf^h 
coiiAant}y iflue* a crimfoQ current. 

■ . ■ T% * ■ 

B3 
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« When will he return ?' flie faid, « my be- 
loved Oneyo I the hufband of my affeftions ! 
How I long to behold him ! Yc waves of 
Ontario, convey him to his native Ihore ; 
reftore him to his friends ; reftore him to 
my tender embrace. . O when (hall I behold 
him? When will the fwift canoe come bound- 
ing over the lake, and waft the hero to his 
gladfome iile ! Yes, thou happy ifle ! Thy 
rocks, thy refounding glades, and thy forefts 
ihall then rejoice. Gladnefs ihall be in the 
village. The elders (hall come forth to re- 
ceive him. The feftival fliall be prepared. 
Ah me ! Peradventure he hath perifhed ! Or 
now expires in fqnje bloody field ! Impetu- 
ous in his valour, and eager in the ardour of 
youth, perchance he riifhes on the foe and 
falls !* While Marano thus indulged her in- 
quietude, the venerable Ononthio was drawing 
»igh to tbnfolc hdr. He had perceived the 
tincafinefs of 'her fbiil/ iiid had followed her, 
imobfcrved, from th^ village. He was the 
father of Oneyo, one of the Elders of the na- 
tion, revered for his wifdom^ and beloved for 
his humanity. Temperate in his yotith and 
aSive, in his (^d agti he was vigbtolisand dhear- 
fuh ThQ furfoiifcfs on Wi' Krow we're 'iio£ thofe 
of anxiety, but of time* His gait was itateiy, 
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and his afped gracious. He loved Marano with 
the zSc(k\on of a father. « Be comforted/ he 
faid ; * give not thy foul to defpondency. The 

* great fpirit who rides in the whirlwind, and 

< fpeaks from the pafling thunder, the father 

* and governor of all things, will proteft thee. 

< But to merit his favour, be refigned to his 
' will. It is impious to anticipate mifery, and 

* render ourfelves unhappy before we are ac- 

* tually afflifted. Yet capricious, inconfiftent 

< mortals, timid at once and prefumptuousj 

* tremble with the imagination of danger, and 

* complain, as if their fufFerings were real. 

* They create miferies to themfelves, and 

* arrogantly charge them on the Almighty. 

< Beware, my daughter, beware of rebel- 
« lion againft the Almighty fpirit. If you 

* repine inconfidetately, if you complain 

< without adual caufe, you rebell. He hath 

< commanded us to be happy ^ he is ever 

< offended with our difobedience ; but, if wc 

< encourage groundlefs anxiety, we difobey. 

< By deftroying your own tranquillity, you are 

* no lefs an enemy to the general fyftem of 
f.happincfe be hath ordained, than if you in- 
' jured the peace of Jinothcr. Be comforted. 

< On^yo may foon return Ipaded with the 
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fpoils of ' the Bffitdity and- extoUed by the 
gallant warriors of France.* 
* To fee my hufban<l return in fafety/ (he re- 
plied, * is the fum of my defires. To fee him 
loaded with the fpoils of the Briton will he no 
addition to my joy.' The Indian feemed 
adoniihed. * Have you forgotten/ fhe con- 
tinued, that- I nf^y(feFf•am a Briton? Aat' I 
was carried violently from my father's houfe, 
when the Outagami ravaged our land, and 
carried' terror to the gates of Albany ? My pa- 
rents perifhed. I wa^ yet a child ; but I re- 
member the bloody carnage. My brother, of 
riper years, was refcued ; but I becaine «he 
prey of their fury. Since that time, many 
years are elapfed j yet at the ixsCfne Of Briton 
my bofom glows with peculiar tranfport.* 
' I fondly imagined/ anfwered the Ifidian, 
that you loved- us. We named you after the 
maimer of our tribe% But your afie£bions 
are eftranged, and yo« languilh for the landf 
of your fathet^. ' I* catted you my daughter ;* 
but, Marano, yoii will leave, me.' Uttering 
^efe words, he l<3oked t^nderiy upon her. 
* "ten would leave- me>^ he re]piated,' an^ a' 
tear rofe in his eye. Mirano w>as*iaflbiSled.' 
She da%e4 hid hand, ^nd pref^d it to^ itei* 
tofy lips. « No, I will never leave thee. My 
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heart is thin^^ aiid my beloved Oneyo's. I re- 
vere thee. Qagi J foi^g^i thy coihpaifion ? Cain I 
forget jtii^ dreavlfu) day when the Outagamiy 
in^a^201styA>lf^{ their nation^ decreed me 
a facrifice to their God Areikoui. You*wa9 
pre(<?|it^ on an embafly from your people. 
Oneyp) in the blopm of early years, had ac« 
companie^d his father. , He was. befide you. 
He fighed, when he beheld me weepings 
Alas ! I was feeble, friendlefs, and befet* 
with foes. Oneyo intreated you to relieve 
me. Tour own heart was affe£ted j you in- 
terpofed in my behalf ^ you redeemed me^ 
and called me your's.. Oneyo haftened to 
my deliverance ^ he loofened my fetters, and 
clafped me to his bread. Our afie£tion grew 
with our years ^ you beheld it with kind in« 
dulgence, and ratified our wilhes with your 
confent. I have heard of European refine- 
ments, of coflly raiment, and lofty palaces } 
yet to me the fimplicity of thefe rocks anc^ 
forcfts feems far more delightful. But if 
Oneyo returns not, i am undone. Many 
moons have arifen fiuce, with the flower of 
our tribe, he departed. The matrons arc 
already wailing for their fons. — Oneyo, alas I 
is impetuous, an 1 the warriors of Albion are 
undaunted. The blood of their io^^ Va^ ^-^ 
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veady tinged the Ohio; Cfrnaida'irembledf'at 
their appro2^ch> and may) -ere txMy have be- 
come ikt prize 0f their valoBW'' Ah Ittef if 
thy ion hath fallen, grief ^iU Aib^-thb^ ; 
I know the tendernefs of thine afie£iion ; it 
will pull thee down to the grave. Who thtn 
will be a comforter to me ? Who will bfe-Safiy 
^ friend i Among a ftrange people, I hsnre ho 
< iatlier to prot^d me^'iio brother to counfcf 
*: or gite me aid.* 

Ononthio was about to reply, when an In- 
dian from the village accofted them. He told^ 
them, with a forrowful afpe£tj that the hopes' 
of their tribe ^^re Wafted^ for that fome Indi- 
ans of a neighbouring nation, having returned 
firom Canada^ brought certain intelligence of 
Ae total overthrow of their friends ; that they 
had,' with difficultyi efcaped ; that Oneyo was 
feen fierce and intrepid in the heat of the battle-, 
tliat he was furrounded by the foe, and muft 
have fallen a viftim to their fury. 

Marano was overwhelmed. Ononthio heav- 
ed a figh : but the haplefs condition of his 
daughter, and the defire of yielding her confo- 
lation, fufpended and relieved his forrow. < If 

* my fon hath fallen/ he faid, * he hath fallen 

* as became a warrion His praife fhall be pre- . 
' fcrvtd by Iris kindred and dcfcend to poileri- 



No. 5- P.OEMS, bV. 23 

ty in the ^Hrar fehg. His nvn^ ^11 tdrrify 
the European, when the chieftains ef future 
tumes, rufhing fierce firoA their foreils, (hall 
furnottod h«6 hahitationa ' at midnight, and 
raife the yellof death in hi&earr* Oneyo flialt 
not die ujj^Teveitged.' < Ha fliall- not/ hiter- 

upted the Indi;in* < The meAengerS' of d^t 
misfortune hoveiied, after the difcomfeiture 
of our allies, . * around the wallsr of Quebi^e. 
They, furpiifed a. party of the foe 5 they have 
brought captn*ve& to ^our • ifland : the Elders 

. o£ the nation; ate now ailembled : they havo 
doomed' diem a facrifice to the memoty of 
the dead ; and defer their execution only till 
' your arrival*'. . *.Alas !' faid Marano, < tho 
facrifice of a captive will aflTord me-fmall con«^ 
folatign. ^Wil| the death of a fee reflfore liJFi^ 
to my hufhahd ? or heal hisghailly wounds f 
Or reanimate his breathlefo bofom ? Leav^ 
me to my woe. Leave me to waii oft thefe 
lonely, moxmtains. Here I will not long be a 
fojournen 1 will away to my love. I'witf 
meet him beyond the deferts, in fome blifs«* 
fuly alley whore no bloqdy foe (hall invs^dC: 
us. Leave me to my forrow, for I will not 
live/ She in treated in vain : the Indian was^ 

urgent, and Oaonthio (ecoixded his folicita- 

tkm*" 
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...r.o ilihed. T:.r :-.- :*. :: : .- 
. .• was for a rr. ::-.-. :: : :*- ." ;.; :/.:-. 
.,' iVid ine in h:r :" - . • :'...^ 
>., like Oneyo, n:.-y *.^- 'i.-!:;--:- 
tendcr maiden, u^ w:-.':r. I - 
vfii plighted, may •.*.:\v lir^-.. :'\ 
im. Some aged p.iicrr.', wl. :'v.' 
He relieved and fupp. rteJ., :r..:v 
nxious for his I'afetv. Or iVr.":- 
r, helplefs and fonV.kcn, like 
Hy his death, be made dcioLirc' 
c\ed on her own condition, ar.d 
of hcT misfortunes. Carried in- 
hcr early years, (he was a ilran- 
ople, and to her kindred. Her 
onger exifted ; and he who had 
s a father, overcome by age and 
, was now declining into the 
live to compaflion, flic was niov- 
uiihappy viftimg. SVvc ;i<\Tcv\\M^ 
C 
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That' ti^tionof: Indians of which Oneyo was 
a leader^ ii)bat>ited an ifland in the lake Onta* 
rio. TheywerCi j&erefore, no fooner infor* 
med of the death of Oneyo and of their breth* 
Ten> than they abandoned themfelves to loud 
lamentation. The matrons^ with rent gar- 
ments and difhevelled trefles, ran forth into 
the fields, and filled the air with their wail- 
ing. Tliey then crowded around the captives, 
whom, in the bittemefs of their woe, they 
loaded with keen inve£lives. The elders were 
afiembled : the boiling caldron into which 
the vi£lims, after fufiering every fpecies of 
torment, were to be precipitated, was fufpend- 
ing over a raging fire } the knives, tomahauks, 
and other implements of cruelty, were exhibit- 
ed in idreadful array ; and the prifoners, loaded 
widi heavy fetters, were conducted to the 
place of facrifice. 

Though Marano was deeply affliAed, the 
fcreams of the Indians, and the horrid prepara- 
tions of torture, drew her attention to the 
prifoners. She regarded them with an eye of 
pity. Their leader, in the prime of youth, 
was comely, vigorous, and graceful, llie 
fullennefs of undaunted and indignant valour 
was pourtrayed by nature in his fearlefs afpefl:^ 
His tyt, full of ardour and invincible firmnel«i| 
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furveyed the preparations of death with indifFe- 
fence, and (hot defiance to the foe. His fol- 
lowers, though valiant, feemed incapable of 
the fame obftinate refolution, their features 
betrayed fymptoms of difmay 5 but turning to 
their leader, they were ftruck with his un- 
{haken boldnefs, they refumed their native cou- 
rage, and armed their minds with becoming 
fortitude. Marano fighed. • The fenfe of her 
own misfortune, was for a moment fufpended, 

* Peradventure,' faid fhe in her foul, * this 

< valiant youth, like Oneyo, may be lament-- 

* ed. Some tender maiden, to whom his 

< faith has been plighted, may now languifh 

* for his return. Some aged parent, whofe 

< infiirmities he relieved and fupported, may 

* be fighing anxious for his fafety. Or fome 
^ orphan fitter, helplefs and forfaken, like 

< me, may, by his death, be made defolate.* 
(he then reflefted on her own condition, and 
on the variety of her misfortunes. Carried in- 
to captivity in hex early years, (he was a ftran- 
ger to her people, and to her kindred. Her 
hufband no longer exifted ; and he who had 
been to her as a father, overcome by age and 
and calamity, was now declining into the 
grave. Yet, alive to compaffion, fhe was mov- 
ed for the unhappy viftims. S\xe oAvcCvt^^ 

Vol. IV. C 
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the magnanimity of their leader., and ia regard- 
ing, him, (he felt unufual emotiohs, and a 
pang that (lie could not exprefs. She^^longed 
to accoit him. ^ He was of her nation ! Could 

* fhe behold him perifh, and not endeavour io 
« fave him ! Could flie behold him tortured, 

< nor fhed a tear for his fufFerings !' Mean- 
time one of the Elders of the nation made a 
fignal to the multitude. Immediate filence cn- 
fued. Then, with a look of ilern feverity, 
he thus expreffed himfelf to the captive ! 

* The caldron boils, the ax is iharpened. Be 
*, prepared for torture and painful death. The 

* fpirit of the deceafed is yet among us : He 

* lingers on the mountains, or hovers. amid the 

* winds- He expe£ls a facrifice, and fhali not 

< ■ chide our delay.^ Have you a parent or » 

* friend ? they iliall never behold thee. Pre- 

* pare for torture and painful death.' ' Inflidl 

< your tortures,' he replied, * my foul con^ 

< temns them. I have no parents to lament 

* for Sidney. In Albany they were maffacred, 
' mafTacred by inhuman Indians. J had a fil- 

< ter — I lofl her. She was carried into cap- 

< tivity, and became the vi£lim of your fa- 
•« vage fury. I have friends, . but they are 

< fearlefs, for they are Britons. Inflift your 
^ tortures : My foul contemns them ; but re- 
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< member, the day of vengeance (hall overtake 

* you.' 

Marano was aftoniflied— * of Albany ! reft 

< of his parents by the fword ! And of a fifter !* 
— Suffice it to fay, he was her brother — Mu- 
tual was their amazement, their afFedtion mu- 
tual. She fell on his throbbing bread. He 
received her into his arms. His foul was foft- 
ened. Marano for a time was fpeechlefs. At 
length, weepings and in broken acents, ^ And 

have I found thee ! A brother to folace and 
fupport me. Who will foothc me with 
fympathizing tendernefs ! Who will guide 
me through the weary wildernefs of my 
forrow ! Who will be to me as a parent ! I 
was defolate and forlorn ; my foul lan« 
guiflied^ and was affliAed ; but now I will 
endure with patience.' Then turning to 

the aftonifhed multitude, « He is my brother ! 
born of the fame parents ! If I have ever me- 
rited your favour, O fave him from deftruc- 
tion.' They were deeply aiFefted. < Be 
not difmayed,' faid Ononthio. He fpoke with 

the confent of the Elders : * Be not difmayed. 
The brother of Marano fhall be to us as O- 
neyo.' Then addreffing himfelf, with an air 

of dignity, to the ftranger. * Young man, I 

* have loft a ioxxj Marano a Vwiib^xivd, 2ivv^. 

C 2 
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* our nation a gallant warrior. He was flain 

* by the people of your land, and we are de- 

< firous of gratifying his fpirit before it paf- 
' fes the mountains, by offering a facrifice to 

* his memory. But you are the brother of 

* Marano ; by her intcrceffion we have chan- 

* ged our defign, and adopt you into our tribe. 

* Be a brother to our people, and to me a fon. 

* Supply the place of the dead ; and, as you 

* poffefs his valour, and fleady boldnefs, may 

* you inherit his renown.' So faying, he pre- 
fented to him the calumet of peace, and a gir- 
dle of wampum. 

Meantime, the arrival of fomc canoes, filled 
with armed warriors, attrafted the notice of 
the aflembly. They were tranfported with 
ecftafy and furprize when they defcried the 
enfign of their nation, and recognized fome of 
their brethern, whom they imagined flain. The 
hopes of Marano were revived. She inquired 
eagerly fox Oneyo. * He periflied,' anfwered 
an Indian. She grew pale, her voice faulter- 
ed, faint and fpeechlefs, ftie fell back on the 
throbbing breafl: of Qnonthio^ ^ He pcriili- 
cd,* continued the Indian, * and with him the 

* prime of our warriors.. The armies of France 

< and Britain were marfhalled beneath the 
f wuUs ol Quebec Direful, was tlie havock of 
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battle. The earth trembled with the fliock 
of the onfet. The air was tortured with re- 
peated peals. The commanders of both ar- 
mies were flain. Their fall was glorious, 
for their fouls were undaunted. Refentment 
inflamed the combatants* Keen and obfti- 
nate -was the encounter. Albion at length 
prevailed. Her fons, Jike a rapid torrent,, 
overthrew the ranks of their adverfaries. We 
counfelled Oneyo to retire. Raging again (l 
the foe, and performing feats of amazing va- 
lour, we faw him environed beyond all hope 
of retreat. We faw the impetuofity of a 
youthful warrior, who brandiflied a bloody 
fword, rufliing on to deftroy him. We haft- 
ened from the field of death. We tarried 
fomc time in the adjacent forefts, and obfer- 
ved the progrefs of the foe. The walls of 
our allies were overthrown. The fword of 
Albion will purfue us ; and our fhield, our 
gallant warrior, our Oneyo, is no more/ 
This melancholy recital filled the audience 
with lamentation. But their forrow was inter- 
rupted by the fudden aitonifhment of the nar- 
rator. Cafting his eye accidently on the Bri- 
ton, < Seize him, tear him,' he exclaimed \ 
^ his was the lifted fword I beheld ! It was he 

C3 
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< cleft the bread of our chieftain ! It was he 
^ that deftroyed him. ' 

The refentmcnt of the aflembly was again 
inflamed. ^ I am innocent of his blood,' faid 
the captive. But his declaration,, and the en- 
treaties of Ononthio in his behalf, were loft in 
furious fcreams and inveftives. They dragged 
him again to the place of facrifice. Marana 
diftrafted with contending woes, * Spare him ! 
fpare him P exclaimed, < He is my brother!' 
Fixing her eyes on him with a look of exqui- 
fite anguifh, * whofe hands are red with the 

* blood of my hufband ! and is there none but 

< thee to deftroy him ?' * Tear him exclaim- 
^ ed the multitude. Marano clafped him to 
her bofom, and turning to the outrageous and 
menacing crowd, with a wild and frantic de- 
meanour, < Bloody, bloody though he be, I 
^ will defend him, or perifh ! Let the fame ja- 

* velin transfix us both ! Smite, and our kind- 
' red gore ftiall be mingled.' The tranfcendent 
greatnefs of licr calamity, who had loft a huf- 
band by the hand of a brother, and the refift- 
lefs energy of her features, exprcflive of woe, 
tendernefs, and defpair, awed the violence of 
the alTembly, and difpofed them to pity. O- 
nonthio took advantage of the change. He 
waved his hand with parental love and autho- 
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thority. His hoary locks gave dignity to his 
gefture. The ufual benignity of his coun* 
tenance was foftened with forrow. He fpokc 
the language of his foul, and was eloquent ; 
fpoke the language of feeling, and was perfua- 
(ive. They liftened to him with profound ve- 
neration, were moved, and deferred the facri- 
fice. He then comforted Marano, and con^* 
veyed the captives to a place of fecurity. 
When they were apart from the multitude, 

* Tell me,*^ faid h^ to the Briton, * are you 

* guiltlefs of the death of my fon !' * I know not,' 
he replied j for he had re fumed the pride of 
indignant courage, < I know not whom I have 

* llain. 1 drew my fword again 11 the foes of 

* my country, and I am not anfwerable for the 

* blood I have fpilt.' Young man,' faid Onon- 
thio, full of folicitude and parental tendernefs, 

< O refle6l on a father's feelings. I had an 

* only fon. He was valiant. He was the 

* prop and folace of my old age ; if he hath 

* gone down to darknefs and the grave I have 

* no longer any joy in exiftence. But, if he 

< lives, and lives by thy clemency, the pray- 

* ers of an old man fhall implore bleflings 

* upon thee, and the great Spirit fhall reward 

* thee. While he was yet fpeaking, a tear 
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rofe in his eye, his voice faultered, he fighcd 
— < O tell me if my fon furvives.' 

* I flew him not,* he replied. < I know not 
that I flew thy fon. To his name and qua- 
lity I was a ftranger. In the heat of the en- 
counter a gallant Indian aflTailed me. He 
was tired and exhaufted. I difarmed him ; 
and my fword was lifted againft his life. < Bri- 
ton/ faid he, with a refolute tone, * think 
not that death difmays me. I have braved 
perils and the fword. I am not a fuppliant 
for myfelf. I have an aged parent, whofe 
life depends upon mine ; the wife of my 
bofom is a ftranger among my people, and 
I alone can proteft her.' < Generous youth,' 
I replied, * go comfort and prote£l thy friends. 
I fent him forthwith from the field. I never 
inquired into his condition 5 for in preferving 
him I obeyed my heart.' Marano and O- 
nonthio were overjoyed. But reflefting that 
many days had elapfed fince the difcomfiture 
of their allies, and that hitherto they had re- 
ceived no intelligence of Oneyo, their joy fuf- 
ferred abatement. 

Meantime, Ononthio counfelled his daugh- 
ter to conduft the ftrangers to a diftant retreat, 
and preferve them there, till, by his influence 
and authority, he had appeafed the violence of 
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his brethren. * Judge not unfavourably of 
my nation/ faid he^ < from this inftance of 
impetuofity. They follow the immediate 
impulfe of nature, and are often extrava- 
gant. But the vehemence of paflion will 
foon abate, and reafon will refume her au- 
thority. You fee nature unreftrained, but 
not perverted ; luxuriant, but not corrupt. 
My brethren are wrothful \ but to latent or 
lading enmity they are utter ftrangers.* 
It was already night. The Indians were 
difperfed to their hamlets. The iky was calm, 
and unclouded. The full-orbed moon, in fe- 
rene and folemn majefty, arofe in the eaft* 
Her beams were reflefted in a blaze of filver 
radiance from the fmooth and untroubled 
bread of the lake. The grey hills, and awful 
foreds, were folitary and filent. No noife 
was heard, fave the roaring of a didant cafcade, 
fave the interrupted wailing of matrons, who 
lamented the untimely death of their fons. 
Marano, with the captives, iffuing unperceiv- 
ed from the village, purfued their way along 
the filent diore, till they arrived at a narrow 
unfrequented recefs. It was open to the lake, 
bounded on cither fide by abrupt and Ihelving 
precipices, arrayed with living verdure, and 
parted by a winding rivulet, A vew^x-aJaV^- ^^ 
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overlliadowed the fountain, and rendered the 
foene more folemn. The other captives were 
overcome with fatigue, and finding fome wither- 
ed leaves in an adjoining cavern, they indulged 
themfelves in rcpofe. Marano converfed long 
with her brother ; {he poured out her foul in 
his fympathing bofom ; fhe .was comforted 
and relieved. While flifc leaned on his breaft, 
while his arm was folded gently around her, a 
balmy (lumber furprized theip- Their fea- 
tures, even in fleep, preferved the charafter 
of their fouls. A fmile played innocent on 
the lips of Marano, her countenance was 
ineffably tender, and her trefles lay carelefs on 
her fnowy bofom. The features of Sidney, of 
a bolder and more manly expreffion, feemed 
full of benignity and complacence. Calm and 
unruffled was their repofe, they enjoyed the 
happy vifions of innocence, and dreamed not 
of impending danger. 

THie moon, in unrivalled glory, had now at- 
tained her meridian, when the intermitting 
noife of rowers came* flowly along the lake. 
A canoe was advancing, and the dripping oar» * 
arifing at intervals from the water, fhone glea- 
ming along the deep. The boatmen, filent and 
unobferved, moored their veflel on the fandy 
beach} and a young man, of a keen and ani- 
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mated afpeft, arrayed in the fliaggy Ikin of a 
bear^ armed with a bow and a javelin, having 
left his companions, was haftening along the 
fhore. It . was Oneyo. Having received 
wounds in the battle ; he had been unable to 
prpfjbcutc his return, and had tarried with 
fome Indians in the neighbourhood of Mon- 
treal. By the '&ilful application of herbs and 
balfams, his cure was at length efFeftuated, 
and he returned impatient to his nation. 
^ L will return fecretly,' he faid. « I will 
enjoy the fqrrow and regret of Marano, and 
of my brethren, who, doubtlefs, believe me 
dead. I will enjoy the ecftacy of their af- 
feftion, and their furprize on my unexpeft- 
ed arrival. My lovely Marano now laments 
unconfoled. I will hafteri to relieve her, 
and prefs her weeding with joy to my faith- 
ful tranfported bofom/ 
JSuch were the fentiments of anticipated 
rapture: that occupied the foul of Oneyo, when 
he difcovered Marano in the arms of a ftran*» 
ger. He recoiled. He flood motionlefs in 
an agony of grief, anger, and aftonifhment. 
Pale and trembliug, he uttered fome words in- 
coherently. He again advanced, again recog- 
nized her, then turning abruptly, in bitter an-^- 
guifh, fmitiug. his breaft, < ¥a,\t!l[v\tfe :axA m* 
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* conftant,' he cried, * and is this my expec- 

* ted meeting ! In the arms of a ftranger ! Arro- 
« gant invader of my felicity ! He fhall perifh f 
« His blood fhall expiate his ofience/ Fury 
flalhcd in his eye, he grafped his javelin, he 
aimed the blow, and recognized his deliverer. 
Surprife and horror feized him. ^ Injured by 

my deliverer! By him whom my foul revered * 
And fhall I dip my hands in his blood ! 
My life he preferved. Would to heaven 
he had flain me ! Thus injured and betrayed 
Oneyo fhall not live. Thou great Univer- 

M'al Spirit, whofe path is in the clouds ! Whofc 
voice is in the thunder ! and whofe eye 
pierces the heart ! O condufl: me to the 
blifsful valley, for Oneyo will not live.' He 

iighed. * One look, one parting look of my 
love. I believed her faithful ; for her I 
lived, for her I die.* He advanced towards 

her, gazing on her with anguifh* and regret. 
She will not weep for me ! faithlefs and in- 
conflant. She will exult ! Exult to behold 
me bleeding ! And fhall it be ? For this have 
I cherifhed her ? Lavifhed my foul on her ? 
To be betrayed \ To give her love to a flran.- 
ger !' He paufed, trembled, his countenance 

•grew fierce, his eye wild, he grafped his jave^^ 

iin. — Marzno nam^d him : Her voice was foft 
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and plaintive, her vifions were Oneyo. < O 
come,* ftie faid, * hailen to thy love ! Tarry 

* not my Oneyo ! How I long to behold thee !' 

* For this,* faid he, « I'll embrace thee.' He 
embraced her ; fhe awakened, difcovered her 
hufband, and flew eagerly into his arms. He 
flung from her in fierce indignation. < Away,' 
he cried, < go cherifli thy ftranger. ^ A- 

< way perfidious !' She followed him trembling 
and aghaft. < He is my brother.' ^ Thy bro- 

* ther — Stranger,' faid he to the Briton, who 
now approached him, « you preferved my life. 

< You are generous and valiant. Tell me then, 
, am I to falute thee as a friend, and give full 

< vent to my gratitude ? Or, muft I view thee 

* as a guileful feducer, and lift my javelin a- 

< gainft thy life ?' 

The Briton perceiving his error, anfwered ^ 
him with brevity and compofure : He related 
to him the circumftances of his captivity, and, 
in confirmation, appealed to the teftimony of 
his father. The Indian was fatisfied. He 
embraced them. They returned by morning 
to the village. Ononthio received them with 
becoming gladnefs, and the day was crowned 
with rejoicing. 
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Number IV. 

Whence drew I lieing ? to what period tend ? 



THE GOLDEN VERSES OF PYTHAGORAS. 

X iRST, the great Gods thy utmoft rcv'rcnce 

claim : 
Ufe with religious awe their facred name. , 
AfTur'd they view thy ways, let nought controul 
The oath thou once haft bound upon thy foul. 
N^xt, to the Heroes bear a grateful mind, 
Whofe gen'rous cares and toils have bleft 

mankind. 
Let juft refpe£t, in decent rites arrayed. 
To the immortal Manes ftill be paid. 
Honour thy Parents and thy next of kind. 
And virtuous men in equal bond combined. 

Ufeful and fteady let thy life proceed ; 
Mild ev'ry word, good-natur'd ev'ry deed. 
Oh ! never, with the man thou lov'ft, contend ; 
But bear a thoufand frailties from thy friend. 
Raflily enflam'd \ vain fpleen, and flight fur- 
mi fe, 
To real feuds and endlefs difcords rife. 
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O'er lull, o'er anger, keep the ftricSiefl: rein :. 
Subdue thy floth, thy appetite reftrain. 
With no vile adiioa venture to comply j 
No : though unfeen by cv'ry mortal eye. 
Above ail witnefles thy Confcience fear. 
And more than all mankind thyfelf revere. 

One way let all thy words and aftions tend, 

Reafon their conflant guide^ aud Trutli tlieir 
end. 

And ever mindful of thy mortal ftate. 

How quick, how various are the turns of fate ; 

How here, how there the tides of fortune roll ; 

How foon impendiog di^th condudes the 

whole ; 
Compofe thy mind ; and^ &ce from aaxioii» 

ftiife,. 
Endure thy portion of the ills of life : 
Thoygt flill the good-man Hands fecure from^ 

barms, 
. Norman misfortune wound whom Virtue arms. 
Difcourie in common converfe, tho^ wilt 

So«nc to improve, and fome to taint thy mind : 
• Grateful to t/jat a due obfervance pay ^ 
Beware left tbis entice thy thoughts aftray ; 
And untruths bold, which jixou art forc'd to 

hear. 
Receive iUfo-^eetJ/ with a patient t'Xi% 

D z 
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Would' ft thou be juftly rank'd among the 
wife ? 
Think, e'er thou do ; e'er thou rcfolve, advife. 
iStill let thy aims with thy experience fquare. 
And plan thy conduct with fagacious care. 
So (halt thou all thy courfe with plcafure run, 
Nor wi{h an a£tion of thy life undone. 

Among the various ends of thy defires, 
'Tis no inferior place thy Health requires. 
Firmly for this from all excefs refrain ; 
Thy cups be moderate, and thy diet plain. 
Nor yet inelegant thy board fupply ; 
But fliun the naufeous pomp of luxury. 
Of fpleen, by cheerful converfe, ftem the flood : 
Let honeft labour purify, thy blood. 

Each nighty e'er needful flumbcr feal thy eyes, 
Home to thy foul let thefe refle6lions rife : 

* How has to-day my duty been expreft ? 

* What have I done, omitted, or tranfgreft ?' 
Then mourn the moments thou haft idly fpent: 
The reft will yield thee comfort and content. 

Be thefe good rules thy ftudy and delight ^ 
Pra6tife by day, and ponder them by night. 
Thus all thy thoughts to Virtue's height fhall 

rife, 
And Truth fhall ftand unvailM before thy eyes : 
Of beings the whole fyftcm flialt thou fee, 
Rang'a as they are in beauteous harmony j 
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Whilft all depend on one fuperior caufe. 
And Nature works obedient to her laws. 
Hence, as thoir labour'ft with judicious care, 
To run the courfe allotted to thy fhare, 
WifdomjL refulgent with a heav'nly ray. 
Shall clear thy profpecl, and direcSt thy way. 

Then all around compaflionately view 
The wretched ends which vain mankind purfue,. 
Toft to and fro hy each impetuous guft. 
The rage of pafllon, and the fire of luft ; 
No certain ftay, no fafc retreat they know. 
But blindly wander through a maze of woe. 
Meanwhile congenial vilenefs works within. 
And cuftom quite fubdues the. foul to fm. 
Save us from this diftrefs, almighty Jove ! 
Our minds illumine, or our ills remove. 

But oh ! fecure from all, thy life is led, 
Whofe feet the happy paths of Virtue tread : 
Thou ftand'ft united to the race divine, 
And the perfeftion of the Gods is thine ; 
rmperial Reafon, free from all controul. 
Maintains her juft dominion in thy foul. 
Till purged at length from ev'ry finful ftain. 
When frieijdiy death fliall break the cumbrous . 

^ * chain, 
Loos'd from thy body thou (halt take thy flightj. 
And range inmiortal in the fields of light, . " 

Da 
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Hence appears the reafon of a cuftom that 
will furprife thofe who- are unacquainted with 
ancient cuftoms 5 which is, that women were 
purchafed for wives, as otter goods are purchaf- 
cd. Women, by marriagCj became flaves ; 
and no man will give away his daughter to be 
a flave, but for a valtiable confideration. The 
praftice was univerfal. I begin with the Jews, 
Abraham bought Rcbekah, and gave her to 
his fon Ifaac for a wife. Jacob having no- 
thing eMe to give, fcrved Laban fourteen years 
for two wives. Sechem demanding in mar^ 
rfage Dinah, Jacob*^s daughter, iSid-, Afk me ne- 
Ter fo' milch dowry and gift, and I will give 
according as ye Ihall fay unto me : But give m« 
the damfcl to wife. To David, demanding 
Saul's diaughter in marriage, Saul faid,.Thc 
king defireth not any dowry, but an hundred 
-forefkihs of the PMliftines. In the Iliad, A- 
memnon ofit^rshis daughter to AcHflles for a 
ife, iand fays, that he would hot demand for 
her,'-any price* Paufanias reports of Danaus;' 
that no fuitors appearing to demand any of 
his daughters, he publifhed, that- he woultl 
giv6 them without dowry. Ill Homer there ik 
firequent mention of nuptial gifts from a bride-- 
grbom td his bride's father. From* terming 
tbew gifts, it is probable that- the former me*^ 
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thod of purchafe was beginning to wear out. 
It wore out before the time of Ariftotle, who 
infers, that their fore-fathers muft have been 
a very rude people. The ancient Spaniards 
purchafed their wives. We have the authori- 
ty of Herodotus and of Heraclides Ponticus, 
that the fame was pradifed in Thrace. And 
the latter adds, that, if a wife was ill-treated, 
her relations could demand her back, upon re- 
paying the price they got for her. In the Ro- 
man law, mention is made of matrimony, per 
as et libraniy which was folemnized by laying 
down a quantity of brafs, with a balance for 
weighing it, underftood to be the price paid 
for the bride. This muft have been once a 
reality, though it funk down to be a mere ce- 
remony, after it became cuftomary for a Ro- 
man bride to bring a dowry with her. The 
Babylonians and the Afiyrians, at ftated times, 
colle£^ed all the marriageable young women, 
and difpofed of them by auftion. -^ 

Thefe fa£ls give, furely, a humiliating idea 
of that part of the creation, which, in civilized 
ages, affords to fociety its moft bewitching 
charm. But, without pretending to enter into 
a minute examination of them, it may be proper 
to remark, that, in rude communities, and in the 
earlier condition of many nationsj x!tv^x^ xsva^^ 
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be traced the marks of attention and refpeft 
with wliich women were honoured* In Ame- 
rica, they join in the deliberations of the war- 
riors 'f and, among all the branches of the Cel- 
iac, they were in the higheft admiration, and 
afliiled in the national concerns. In Egypt 
the indignities offered to them were puniflied 
with uncommon feverity j tjie ceremonial of 
marriage gave authority tp the wife over the 
hufband ; and the women engaged in buSnefs 
and afiairs, while the men remained at home 
to fpin and to weave. The Lycrans, in honour 
to the fex^ took their names from ^c mother, 
and counted their genealogy in ihe female 
line. Among the Lacedaemoniaas» thewoi^^ 
men poflcfied ^onoinJioQ 4;>ver the n^en, and 
mixed in the a&ir^ of ftate. Aiid, if it 
is to be allowed as a geaaeral maxim, that 
wherever modcfty aind ehaftity ^re valued, the 
WPnp^ »^ cefpedbed^ it is to be mentioneid 
that polygamy ^nd divorce we;rp never heawl 
of among the I^ap-land^r^ i that, ^rnong the 
Romans, Sulpitius Gallus repudiated his wife>^ 
becauiie he had feen her abroad with her head, 
uncovered 5 and that, s^mpi^ the Indians of 
Peru, no widow could engage in 9 -fecoiid jm^r* 
liag^ withpvU. di{ho4jour,. 
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In the cafe alfo of the Teutonic" firibes, thcte 
appears an exception to our author's theory ; 
and it is of fo much authority, that it deferves 
to be mentioned ^ith paTticnlar care. The 
antient inhabitants of Germany, though fierce 
and independent, did not want generofity ; 
and, in the treatment of their womefl, there 
was difplayed a propriety and delicacy, wl^ich 
adorn not nations^ the manners of which are 
deemed more refined. They permitted not a 
plurality of wives 5 they annexed' ignominy to 
fecond marriages ; they allowed not the incon- 
tinence of young women. A violation of mo- 
defty was never pardoned among this virtuous 
peopled To the female who had incurred the 
guilt of proftitution, neither youth, nor bcau-^ 
ty^ nor wealth, could procure a hufband. A- 
dultery they puniflied with more feVerity than 
trcafon or affairination. By the ceremony of 
their marriage, the wife was declared the part-* 
ner and companion, not the flave of the hufband. 
In m afters of importance, the women were 
called 'cO deliberate and to advife. They were 
fometimes intruded with the reirtff of govern- 
ment. They attended in military expeditions ; 
and the ftipulations of rival tribes were ne- 
ver fo certainly fecured as when fomc virgins 
of rank were deUvcred among tke Yvoft.^^^^^ 
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The captivity of their women they accounted 
the moft dreadful calamity that could befal 
them. The coward felt their reproaches ; and 
they ftimulated the warrior with the keeneft 
emulation to excel. They were the revered 
witnefles of his prowefs, and beftowed on him 
the encomiums which flattered moft. 

The pailions betwixt the fexes became an ob- 
jeft of greater attention when men have applied 
themfclves to the cultivation of the ground, 
and improvement of hufbandry : it produceth 
greater abundance of the neceflaries of life and 
excites more attention to thofe pleafures and re- 
finements to which men are prompted by their 
natural appetites. It alfo gives rife to property 
in land, the moft permanent fpecies of wealth, 
which will be the caufe of increafing jealoufy 
and difTention among independent families. 
Ttis was the cafe with the barbarous nations 
who, about the fifth century, invaded the Roman 
empire. They were divided into a number of 
tribes or families, and, in proportion to their 
wealth, maintained a numerous train of follow- 
ers and dependents ; and,, being unacquainted 
with arts and civilization, and not reduced under 
fubjeftionto any regular government, they lived 
in conftant cxercife of mutual depredations 
and ho&ilitxcs. They remained in this ftate near 
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a thoufand years. The high notions of military 
honour, from their being continually employed 
in war, and their contempt of danger, gave a 
peculiar turn to their charafter. To gaiti rank 
and influence was preferred to plunder ; they 
fought merely to eftablifh a reputation in arms; 
they laid down rules and maxims by which 
the gentry » were direfted in their military 
tranfafHons. Their fports and amufementg 
had always a relation to that employment. 
Thofe who belonged to different families boafted 
of their prowefs, and ufed to challenge one 
another to contend in exercifes to difplay fu- 
perior valour, Ikill, and activity. Hence the 
origin of joufts and tournaments. From this 
prevailing fpirit the youth were early initiated 
in the profeflion of arms 5 they ferved an ap- 
prenticeihip under perfons of rank and ex- 
perience. H^ was alfo taught to look on it as 
his duty to check the infolent, to reftrain the 
oppreflbr, to proteft the weak and defencelefs, 
to behave with franknefs and humanity even 
to an enemy, with modefty and politenefs to all. 
According to his proficiency he was proportion- 
ably advanced to new titles and marks of diftinc- 
tion, till at length he arrived at the dignity of 
knighthood, a dignity fuppofed to diftinguifti 

E 
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^ perfon who had obtained the mod compleat 
military education. 

The oppofition between chiefs prevented 
^y fort of familiarity between the members 
of their refpeftive families^ It wa§ with diffi- 
culty the young knight could obtain accefs to 
his miilrefs ; and fhe was taught to aiTume the 
pride of her family, and to think ^w worthy 
of her aSe£iion who were not of the moft 
exalted rank ; and it was by a long courfe of 
attention, and of the moft refpedlful fcrvice, 
that the lover could hope for any favour from 
his miftrefs. 

The barbarous ftate of the country, and the 
injury to which thofe of the weaker fex efpe- 
cially, were expofed, gave ample fcope for the 
difplay of military talents ; and the knight who 
had nothing to do at home was encouraged to 
wander from place to. place in queft of adven- 
tures, in which he endeavoured to advance his 
own reputation in arms, and to recommend 
himfelf to the fair of whom he was enamoured, 
by fighting with every perfou who would; dii^ 
pute her beauty, virtue, or perfonal accomr 
pliihments« To be in love was looked upon 
as a neceflary qualification of a knight ; and 
he ftiled himfelf the flave or fervant of his 
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miftrcfs. ' Thofe fentiments were produftive 
of the greateft refpeft and veneration for the 
fair fex. Iliey were extremely delicate and 
cautious leaft they fhould hurt the charafter 
of any lady, and thereby be expofed to the 
rcfcntmertt of thofe by whom ihe was pro- 
te£led. The woman who violated her chaftity 
Was defpifed, but thofe who adhered to the 
rules of virtue Were treated like beings of a fu* 
perior order. The l(H>e of God^ and the ladiesy 
Was one of the fitft lefTons inculcated upon 
^very young perfon who was initiated into the 
military profeffion. He was frequently put un- 
der the tuition of fome matron of rank, who di- 
rected his education, with refpeft to gallantry, 
and t6 whom he was under the ncceffity of 
revealing his thoughts, fciltiments, and adions. 
An oath was impofed upon hitn, by which he 
became bound to vindicate the honour of the 
ladies, as well as to defend them from every 
fpecies of injuftice. 

Thefe ideas of love and gallantry had a 
remarkable influence on the genius and tafte 
lof their literary tompofitions. The bards of 
the eleventh century attended the feftivais and 
entertainments of princes, and fung with the 
accompanyment of inftruments, fongs defcrih- 
ing the heroic feirdments, as weW ;x^ xJaa Xscwc. 

E 2 
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and gallantry of the times. They were fuc- 
ceeded by writers of romance, who related a 
longer and more connefted feries of adventures, 
in which were exhibited the mod extravagant 
inflances of valour, patience, and fortitude, of 
jcfpeft for the ladies, of difmterefted love and 
inviolable fidelity. 

The fir ft deviation from this taftc was^ in 
Italy, in the 13th century. Commerce and 
manufaftures had produced a degree of opu- 
lence and luxury which was foon after followed 
by the cultivation of the fine arts, and im- 
provement of fcience. The principal towns 
became filled with tradefmen and merchants 
of unwarlike difpofitions, which were readily 
communicated to thofe wiio had intencourfe 
with them. Add to this the influence of the 
clergy, who reforted to Rome, and exclaimed 
againft the military profeflion. 

In other countries of Europe, the manners in- 
troduced by chivalry were more firmly rooted, 
and may be obferved to influence the tafte and 
fentiments even of the prefent age. The ancient 
romances were fucceeded by thofe ferious novels 
which abound in France and England. The 
faftiion of thofe times alfo remained with us 
in all our grave theatrical compoCtions j and it 
i$only o/Jate that M. de Voltaire has taught 
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US that a tragedy without a love plot could be 
attended with any degree of fuccefs. 

When agriculture has created abundance of 
provifions, people endeavour to be better cloath- 
ed and lodged, and morie comfortably main- 
tained, and they engage in fuch occupations as 
are calculated for thefc ufeful purpofes : thefc 
are exchanged for one another ; and thus ma- 
nufaftures, as well as commerce, are intro- 
duced into a country. From the cultivation 
of the arts of peace there is a more frequent in- 
ter courfe between the different members of 
fociety ; and men and women are permitted to 
converfe with eafe and freedom. But while 
the fair fex become lefs frequently the objedls 
of extravagant paffion, they are more univer- 
ially regarded upon account of their ufeful and 
agreeable talents. Men having obtained a de- 
gree of refinement, are naturally led to pay 
fuitable regard to female accomplifliments and 
virtues, which fb much influence every fpe- 
cies of improvement. In this fituation the 
woman is regarded neither as the (lave nor 
idol of the hufband, but as his friend and 
companion, and all her cares and concerns are 
about her family.. The fame took place in 
Greece ; the reclufe fituation of their women 
prevented the two fexes from improvitv^ \iv& 

£3 
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arts of converfation and from giving a polifh 
to their thoughts and fcntiments. Hence it is 
that the Greeks, notwithftanding their learn- 
ing and good fenfe, were remarkably dcfe£live 
in delicacy and politenefs. Their wit and 
humour was low and fcurrilous, even in the 
days of Demofthenes. 

When a fpi^t of improvement is introduced 
into a country the women will naturally get 
the fuperiority of the men in thofe arts to 
which they accuftom themfelves. Among the 
antient Egyptians the women took the ma- 
nagement of every thing within doors, while 
the men afted in a mote humble capacity. 

The advancement of the more ufeful arts is 
followed by tlie cultivation of thofe which arc 
fubfervient to amufement and J)leafure. Thefe 
who. are exempted from labour feek amufe- 
ments' to relieve them from languor and 
wearinefe. The company of the fair fex is 
relifhed and courted 5 they are encouraged to 
quit retirement, and take a part in public 
meetings of pleafure ; they lay afide the fpindle 
tmd diftaff, and engage in other employments, 
more agreeable to fafhion 5 they cultivate thofe 
talents which are adapted to the intcrcourfe of 
the world, and to diftinguifli themfelves by 
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polite aceomplifliments. This has been the 
cafe in France, in- fomc parts of Italy, Eng- 
land, and Germany 5 and the fame is taking 
place in Spain. Thus, in refined and polifhed 
nations, there is the fame free communication 
betwixt the fcxes as in the ages of barbarifm ; 
in the latter they enjoy it becaufe it is difre- 
garded what ufe they (hall make of it j in the 
former they are entitled to it on account of 
thofe qualities which they poflefs, and the rank 
and dignity they hold as members of fociety. 
Among a fimple people the free intercourfe of 
the fexes is attended with no bad confequcnccs ; 
but in opulent and luxurious nations it gives , 
rife to licentious and diflblute manners, it in- 
troduces polygamy ; and in fome modern na- 
tions, where religion ftands in the way of 
polygamy, they have carried the proftitijtion 
of the women to a great height, which is very 
unfavourable to population, and renders a 
confiderable part of the one fcx corrupt and 
profligate, even below the compaflion of 
the other. 
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•Number VI. 

And above all the gen'rous grateful heart. 
True to the mutual love, and faithful to it's part.. 



THE FIRE SIDE. 

Dear Chloe, while the bufy crowds 
The vain, the wealthy, and the proud. 

In Folly's maze advance j 
The* fingularity and pride 
Be caird our choice, we'll ftep afide. 

Nor join the giddy dance. 

From the gay world we'll oft retire 
To our own family and our fire, 

Where love our hours employs \. 
No npify neighbouc enters here, 
No intermeddling ftranger near. 

To fpoil our heart-felt joys.- 

H folid happinefs we prize^. 
Within our bread this \tvhk lies \ 
^/Aaid they are fools who roam :) 
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The world has nothing to beftow. 
From our own felves our joys muft flow, - 
And that dear hut, pur home. 

Of reft was Noah's dove bereft. 
When with impatient wing fhe left 

That fafe retreat, the ark ; 
Giving her. vain excurfion o'er. 
The difappointed bird once more 

Explor'd the facred bark. 

Tho' fools fpurn Hymen's gentle pow'rs, 
"We, who improve his golden hours. 

By fweet experience know, 
That marriage rightly underflood. 
Gives to the tender and the good 

A paradife below. 

Our babes {hall richeft comforts bring, 
If tutor'd right, they'll prove a fpring. 

Whence pleafures ever rife : 
We'll form their minds with ftudious care, 
To all that's manly, good, and fair. 

And train them for the ikies. 

While they our wifeft hours engage, 
They'll joy our youth, fupport our age, 
And crown our hoary hairs : 
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They'll grow in virtue ev*ry day. 
And thus our fondeft loves repay. 
And recompence our cares. 

No borrowed joys ! they're all our own. 
While to the world we live unknown. 

Or by the world forgot : 
Monarchs ! we envy not your (late. 
We look with pity on the great. 

And blefs our humbler lot. 

Our portion is not large indeed. 
But then, how little do we need. 

For Nature's calls are few ! 
In this the art of living lies, 
To want no more than may fuffice^ 

And make that little do. 

We'll therefore relifli with content 
Whate'er kind Providence has fent. 

Nor aim beyond our power j 
For if our flock be very fmall, 
'Tis prudence to enjoy it all, 

Nor lofe the prefent hour. 

To be rcfign'd, when ills betide, 
Patient, when favours are deny'd, 
And pJeas'd with favours given r 



Dear Chloe, this is wifdom's part. 
This is that incenfe of the heart, 

Whofe fragrance fmells to heaven. 

We'll afk no long protrafted treat,. 
(Since ^^inter life is feldom fweet ;) 

But when our fcsrfr is o'er. 
Grateful from table we'll arife. 
Nor grudge our fons with envious eyes. 
The reliqks of our ftore. 

Thtts hand in hand' thro' life we'll go. 
Its chccker'd paths of joy and woe 

With cautions fteps we'll tread ; 
Qmt its Y^n fcenes without a tear. 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And minglc-with the dead. 

While- Confcience, like a faithful friend. 
Shall, thro' the gloomy vale attend, 

A^d cheer our dying breath ; 
Shall, when all other comforts cea(ts> 
lake a kind angel whifper peace,, 

And fistootb the bed of death. 



J* 
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Number VII. 

Nor quit for life what gives to life its worths 



HISTORY OF FIDELIA. 

I AM the daughter of a gentleman of good 
family, who, as he was a younger brother, piir- 
chafed with the portion that was allotted him, 
a genteel poft under the government. My mo- 
ther died when I was but twelve years old ; and 
my father, who was exceffively fond of me, 
determined to be himfelf my preceptor, and to 
take care that my natural genius, which his 
partiality made him think above the common 
rank, fhould not want the improvements of a 
liberal education. 

He was a man of fenfe, with a tolerable 
(hare of learning. In his youth he had been a 
free-liver, and perhaps for that reafon took 
fome pains to become what is called a free- 
thinker. But whatever falhionable frailties he 
might formerly have allowed in himfelf, he 
was now in advanced life, and had at leaft 
worldly wifdom enough to know, that it was 
neceHarjr his daughter fliould be reftrained from 
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thofe liberties, which he had looked upon as 
trifling errors in his own conduft. He therefore 
laboured with great application to inculcate in 
me the love of order, the beauty of moral refti- 
tude, and the happinefs and felf-reward of 
virtue ; but at the fame time profefled it his 
defign to free my mind from vulgar prejudices 
and fuperftition, for fo he called Revealed 
Religion. As I was urged to chufe virtue, 
and re] eft vice, from motives which had no ne- 
ccflary connexion with immortality, I was not 
led to confider a future ftatc either with hope 
or fear : my father indeed, when I urged him 
upon that fubjeft, always intimated that the 
doftrine of immortality, whether true or falfe, 
ought not at all to influence my condu£i: or in- 
terrupt my peace} becaufe the virtue which 
fecured happinefs in the prefent (late, would 
.alf:^ fecure it in a future : a future ftate, there- 
fore, I wholly difregarded, and, to confefs a 
truth, difbelicved : for I thought I could plainly 
difcover that it was difbelieved by my father, 
though he had not thought fit explicitly to de- 
clare his fentiments. As I had no very turbulent 
paflBons, a duftile and good difpofition, and the 
higheft reverence for his underftanding, as well 
as the tendered afFeftion for him, he found it 
an eafy taflc to make me adopt evei^ l^uUia^xCi 

F 
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and opinion which lie propofed to me as his 
o^n 5 efpecially, as he took care to fupport his 
principles by the authority and arguments of 
the beft writers againft Christianity. At 
the age of twenty I was called upon to make 
ufe of all the philofophy I had been taught, by 
his death-; which not only deprived me of a 
parent I moft ardently loved, but with him of 
ull the cafe and affluence to which I had been 
accuftomed. His income was only for life, 
and he had ratlicr lived beyond than within itj 
rconfequently, tliere was notliing left for me 
but the pride and helplefliiefs of genteel life, a 
tafte for every thing elegant, and a delicacy and 
lenfibility that has doubled all my fufFerings. 
In this diftrefs a brother of my mother's, who 
was grown rich in trade, received me into his 
houfe, and declared he would take the fame 
care of me as if I had been his own child. 
When the firft tranfports of my grief were 
abated,, I found myfelf in an eafy fituation, and 

' from the natural cheerfulnefs of my temper, I 
was beginning once more to tafte of happinefs. 
My uncle, who was a man of a,narrow under- 
Handing and illiberal education, was a little 
difgufted with me for employing fo much of my 
time in reading ; but ftill more fo, when, hap- 

penwg to examine my booksi he found, by the 
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titles, that fome of them were what he called 
blafphemy, and tended, as he imagined, to make 
me an Atheift. I endeavoured to explain my 
principles^ which I thought it beneath the dig- 
nity of virtue to difguife or difavow \ but as I 
never could make him conceive any difference 
between a Deift and an Atheift, my arguments 
only ferved to confirm him in the opinion that 
I was a wicked wretch, who, in his owa 
phrafe, believed neither God nor Devil. As he 
was really a good man, and heartily zealous for 
the eftabliflied faith, though more from habit 
and prejudice than reafon, my errors gave him 
great affli^ion : I perceived it with the utmoft 
concern 5 I perceived too, that he looked upon 
mc with a degree of abhorence mixed with 
pity, and that I was wholly indebted to his 
good-nature for that proteftion which I had 
flattered myfclf, I (hould owe ta his love. I 
comforted myfelf, however, with my own in- 
tegrity, and even felt a confcious pride in fufFer- 
ing this perfecution from ignorance and folly, 
only becaufe I was fuperior to vulgar errors 
and popular fuperftion; and that Christi-' 
ANiTY dcferved' thefe appellations, I was not 
more convinced by my father*s arguments than 
my uncle's conduft, who, as his zeal wa% ivo^ 
accordiiig^ to inowledge, wa3 b^ HO xwwx^- 
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qualified to * adorn the do£lrine which he 

* profefled to believe.' 

I had lived a few months under the painful, 
fenfibility of receiving continual benefits from 
a perfon whofe efteem and afFeftion I had loft, 
when my uncle one day came into my chamber, 
and, after preparing me for fome unexpefted 
good fortune, told me he had juft had a pro- 
pofal of marriage for me from a man to whom 
I could not poilibly have any objedlion. He 
then named a merchant, with whom I had often 
been in company at his table. As the man was 
neither old nor ugly, had a large fortune and a 
a fair charafter, my uncle thought himfelf 
fuSiciently author ifed to pronounce as he did, 
that I could not poflibly have any objection to 
him. An obje£^ion, however, I had, which I 
told my uncle was to me infuperable ; it was, 
that the perfon whom he propofed to me as the 
companion, the guide and direftor of my whole 
life, to whom I was to vow not only obedience 
but love, had nothing in him that could ever 
engage my afFeftion : his underftanding was 
low, his fentiments mean and indelicate, and 
his manner unpolite and unpleafing^ 

* What ftufF is all this,' interrupted my uncle, 
< fentiments indelicate ! unpolite ! liis under- 

/ /Idndin^i forfooth, not equal to your own !; 
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•' Ah, child, if you had lefs romance, conceit 
•* and arrogance, and more true difcrction and 
prudence, it would do you more good than 
all the fine books you have confounded your 
poor head with, and what is worfe, perhaps, 
ruined your poor foul. I own, it went a 
little againft my cohfcience to accept my 
honeft* friend's»kind ofFer, and give him fuch 
a Pagan for his wife. But how know I 
whether the believing hufband may not 
convert the unbelieving wife ? . As to- 
your flighty objcftions, they are fuch noa- 
fenfe, that I wonder you can» fuppofe me 
fool enough to be deceived by theou No^, 
child ; wife as you are, you cannot impofe 
upon a man who has lived as many years in 
the world as I have.. I fee your motive,-^ 
you have fome infidel libertine rake in your 
eye, with whom you would ^. headlong 
to perdition^ But I fhalL take care, pot to 
have your 3 foul to anfwcr for,. as well as 
your perfoit.u Either I fh^U difpofe^ofiryoU 
to 'an honed man that maiy conv.ert.'.yoa,i <x 
you. ihalL difpofe of y our felf . how. .yidiu. pleafe 
^ for me V for I difclaim. all j farther. tcaxci of 
trouble about you :, fo I leaye you^/to- co/^- 
fider, whether! , or -no the kjndn^fs I, have 
■ fliewn you amities .va^ to. lor£» XwX^iW^ 

E 3 
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« jBuence over you, and whether you chufei 
« to Teek proteftion where you can find it, or 

• accept of the happy lot providence has cut 

• put for you.' 

He left me at the clofc of this fine harangue, 
and I ferioufly fet myfelf to confider as he bade 
me, which of the two (tates he had fet before 
me I ought to chufe; to fubmit to a legal 
fort of proftitution, with the additional weight 
ef perjury on my confcience, or to expofe 
myfelf to all the diftrefies of friendlefs poverty, 
and unprote&ed youth.s After fome hours 
of deliberation, I determined on the latter, 
and that more from principle than inclination^ 
for though my delicacy would have fufieied 
extremely in. accepting a huiband, at leaft 
.indifferent to me 5 yet as my heart was per- 
fectly difengaged^ add my temper naturally 
jrafy, I thought L could have been lefs un- 
liappy in following my uncle^s advice, than I 
might probably be by rejeding it : but then 
I ixiuii* have (ubmitted to an z£kion I could: 
aotthmkjuftifiable,. inorder to avoid mere 
•xteraaldiftreiTes**^ This would not have been- 
l^ilofi^lucal. I had always been taught, that 
virtue wad of itfelf fufficient to happinefs;. 
and that thoji things which are generally 
€/leemed cvil%^ could have no jjower to diftuib 
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the felicity of a mind governed by the eternal 
rule of right, and truly enamoured of the 
charms of moral beauty. I rcfolved, there- 
fore, to run all rifques, rather than depart 
from this glorious principle ; I felt myfelf raifed 
by the trial, and exulted in the opportunity 
of Ihewing my contempt of the fmiles or 
frowns of fortune, and of proving the power 
of virtue to fuftain the foul under all accidental 
circumftances of diftrefs. 

I communicated my refulution to my uncle^ 
ftfluring him at the fame time of my ever** 
kfting gratitude and refpe&, and that nothing 
fiiould have induced me to offend or difobey 
kim», but his requiring me to do what my 
reafon and confcience difapproved \ that fup- 
pofing the advantages of riches to be really as 
great as he believed, yet ftill thofe of virtue were 
greater^ and I could not refolve to purchafe 
the one by a violation of the other \ that a 
falfe vow was certainly criminal \ and that 
k would be^^iioiiig an a£l of the higheft u>- 
juftice^ to. enter into fo Iblemn an engagement 
without the power 0/ fulfilling it; ; that my 
affe£Honsdid not depend on my own wiU^ 
and that no man ihould pofi^.my peribn, who 
could not obtain the firft placi^ ^ my heart. 

I was fuirprifed that my undUfi^ \m^^^^fiti^^. 
Juui permitted mc tp go oa thu^ hx %'\i^X^bK^»^^ 
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ing in his face, I perceived that pafGon had 
kept him filent* At length the gathering 
ftorm burft over my; head, in a torrent of re- 
proaches. My reafons were condemned as 
romantic abfurdities, which I could not myfelf 
believe; I was accufed of defigning to deceive,, 
and to throw myfelf away on fome worthlefe 
,j6elIow, whofe principles were as bad as my 
.own. It was in vain for me to afTcrt that I 
had no fuch defign, 'nor any inclination tD 
.marry at all 5 my uncle could fooner have be- 
. lieved the grofleft contradiction, than that a 
young woman could fo ftrenuoufly rcfufe one 
^an without being prcpoffefled in favour of 
another. As I thought myfelf injured by his 
accufations and tyranny, I gave over the 
attempt to mitigate his anger. He appealed 
to Heaven for the juftice of his refentment, and 
againft my ingratitude and rebellion ; and 
then giving me a note of fifty pounds, which 
he faid would keep me from immediate . in* 
-digence, he bade me leave his houfe, and fee 
jiis face no more.. I bowed in: fign of 
-obedienos ^. and colle£ting all my dignity and 
riefolution, I arofe, thaxiked him for ^his. 
{raft benefits, and:, with a. low curt'fy. left 
the room;. * » 

Za Jf&. than an hotus I. departed mixh myy 



2^. r* POEM S, \^c, 69 

little wardrobe to the houfe of a perfon who had 
formerly been my father's fervant, and who 
now kept ia (hop, and let lodgings. From hence 
I went the next day to viiit my father's nephew, 
who was in pofleiTion of the family eftate, 
and had lately married a lady of great fortune. 
He was a young gentlemen, of good parts, his 
principles tne fame as my father's, though 
his pra^life had not been quite agreeable to 
the ftridi rules of morality : however, fetting 
afide a few of thofe vices which are looked 
upon as genteel accomplifhments in young 
fellows of fortune, I thought him a good fort 
man ; and as we had always lived in great 
kindnefs, I doubted not that I fhould find him 
my friend, and meet with approbation and en- 
couragement at leaft, if not af&ftance from 
him. I told him my ftory, and the reafons 
that had determined me to the refufal that had 
incurred my uncle's difpleafure.. But how 
was I difappointed, when, inftead of the ap« 
plaufe I expected, for my heroic virtue and un* 
merited perfecutions, I perceived a fmile of 
contempt on his face, when he interrupted 
me in the following manner: <And what^ 
< in the devil's name, my dear coudn, could 
' make a woman of your fenf^fbehave fo like 
« an idiot : Whati forfeit all your Vif>^^% l\<^^»^ 
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« your uncle, rcfufe an excellent match, and 

* reduce yourfelf to beggary, becaufe truly 

* you were not in love ? Surely, one might 
« have expeftcd better from you, even at 
' fifteen. Who is it pray that marries the 

< perfon of t! eir choice ? For my own part, 

< who have rather a better title tq pleafe my- 

* felf with a good fifteen hundred a-year, 

* than you who have not a Ihilling, I found it 

* would not do, and that there was fcmething 
' more to be fought after in a wife th^n a 

* pretty face or a genius ? Do you think I cared 

< three farthings for the woman I married ? 
« No, faith. But her thirty thoufand pounds 

* were worth having ; with that I can pur- 

* chafe a feraglio of beauties, and indulge my 

* tafte in every kind of pleafure. And pray 

* what is it to me, whether my wife has 
« beauty, or wit, or elegance, when her 

* money will fupply me with all that in 
■* others ? You, coufin, had an opportunity 

* of being as happy as I am : the men, be* 

* lieve me, would not like you a bit the worfc 

* for being married ; on the contrary, you 

* would find, that for one who took notice 

* of you as a fingle woman, twenty would 

* be your admirers and humble fervants when 
' there was no danger of being takcn-in. 
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< Thus you might have gratified all your 

* paflions, made an elegant figure in life, 
« and have chofen out fome gentle fwain as 

* romantic and poetical as you pleafed for 

< your Cecifbee. The good John Trot huf- 

* band would have been eafily managed, 

< and ^ Here my indignation could be 

detained no longer, and I was leaving the 
room in difdain, when he caught me by the 
hand — * Nay, prithee, my dear coufin, none 

* of . thefe violent airs. I thought you and I 
« had known one another better. Let the poor 

< fouls, who are taught by the priefts and their 
^ nurfes to be afraid of hell-fire, and to think 

< they (hall go to the devil for following na- 

< ture and making life agreeable, be as out- 

* rageoufly virtuous as they pleafe : you have 

< too much fenfe to be frighted at bugbears ; 

* you know that the term of your exiftence 

* is but fhort \ and it is highly reafonable to 

< make it as pleafant as poffible.' — I was too 
angry to attempt confuting his arguments; 
but buxfting from his hold, told him I would 
take care not to give him a fecond opportunity 
of infulting my diflrefs, and aflronting my 
underftanding \ and fo left his houfe witli a 
refolution never to enter it again. 

I we^t Jbome mortified and difappovxit^^^^ 
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fplrits funk into a dejeftion, which took from 
me, for many days, all inclination to ftir out of 
my lodging, or to fee a human face. At 
length I refolved to try, whether indigence 
and friendftiip were really incompatible, and- 
whetlier I fhould meet with the fame treat- 
ment from a female friend, whofe afFe£t:ion 
had been the principal pleafure of my youth. 
Surely, thought I, the gentle Amanda, whofe 
heart feems capable of every tender and 
generous fentiment, will do juftice to the 
innocence and integrity of her unfortunate 
friend ; her tendernefs will encourage my 
virtue and animate my fortitude, her praifes 
and endearments will compenfate all my hard- 
Clips. Amanda was a fingle woman, of a 
moderate independent fortune, which I heard 
(he was going to bellow on a young officer, 
who had little or nothing befides his com- 
miffion. I had no doubt of her approbation of 
my refuCng a mercenary match, fmce flie 
herfelf had chofen from motives fo bppofite 
to thofe who are called prudent. She had 
been in the country fome months, fo that 
my misfortunes had not reached her ear till I 
myfelf related them to her. She heard me 
with great attention, and anfwercd me with 
politencfs enough, but with a coldn^fs that 
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chilled my very heart. * You are fenfible, my 
dear Fidelia,' faid {he, < that I never pre- 
tended to fet my underftanding in com- 
petition with yours. - I knew my own in- 
feriority ; and though many of your notions 
and opinions appeared to mc very ftrangc 
and particular, I never attempted to difpute 
them with you. To be fure^ you know beft ; 
but it fecms to me a very odd conduft for 
one in your fituation to give offence to fo 
good an uncle ; firft by maintaining doftriiiesr 
which may be very true for ought I know, 
but which are very contrary to the received 
opinions we are brought up in, and therefore 
are apt to fhock a common underftanding ; 
and fecondly, to renounce his protection, 
and throw yourfelf into the wide world, 
rather than marry the man he chofe for you ; 
to whom, after all, I do not find you had 
any real objeftion, nor any antipathy for his 
perfon." — ^Antipathy, my dear ! faid I ; arc 
there not many degrees between loving and 
honouring a man preferably to all others, and 
beholding him with abhorrence and averfion ? 
The firft is, in my opinion, the duty of a wife, 
a duty voluntarily taken upon herfelf, and en- 
gaged in under the moft folemn contract. A^^ 
to the di&ctilties that may attend ra^ iu&xA« 

G 
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Jefs, unprovided (late, fince they are the confe- 
Tjuences of a virtous aftion, they cannot really 
be evils, nor can they difturb that happinefs 
which is the gift of, virtue. * I am heartily 

* glad,* anfwered (he, * that you have found 

* the art of making yourfelf happy by the force 
< of imagination^ I wifh your enthuiiafm may 

* continue ^ and that you tnay ftill be farther 

* convinced, by y&\\r own experience, of the 

* folly of mankind, ih/uppofing poverty and 

* difgrace to be evils.' 

I was cut to the foul by the unkind manner 
which, accompained this farcafm, and was 
going to retoonftfate againft her unfriendly 
treatment, when her lover came in with a- 
nother gentleman, who in fpite of my full 
heart, engaged my attention, and for a while 
made me forget the flings of unkindnefs. 
The beauty and gracefulnefs of his perfon 
caught my eye, and the politcnefs of his ad- 
drefs, and the elegance of his compliments, foon 
prejudiced me in favour of his underiland- 
ing. He was introduced by the Captain to 
Amanda as his moft intimate friend, and feem- 
ed defirous to give credit to his friend's judg- 
ment by making himfelf as agreeable as poflible. 
He fucceeded fo well^ that Amanda was wholly 
engraved by the pleafure of his converfation. 
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and the care of entertaining her lover and her 
new gucft ; her face brightened, and her 
good humour returned. When I arofe ta 
leave her, (he preffed me fo earneftly to (lay 
dinner, that I could not, without difcovering 
bow much I refented her behaviour, refufe. 
This, however, I fhould probably have done, 
as I was natur;aliy difpofed to (hew every fenti- 
ment of my heart, had not a fecret wifh arifen 
there to know a little more of this agreeable 
ftranger. This inclined me to think it prudent 
to conceal my refentment, and to accept the 
civilities of AmanSa. The converfation grew 
more and more pleafing ; I took my fhare in 
it, and had more than my {hare of the charm- 
ing ftranger*^s notice ^nd attention. As we 
all grew more and more unreferved, Amanda 
dfbpt hints in the courfe of the converfation 
relating tamy ftory, my fentiments, and un- 
happy fituation^ Sir George Freelove, for 
that was the young gentleman's name, liftened 
greedily to all that was faid of me, and feemed 
to eye me with earneft curiolity as well as ad- 
miration. We did not part till it was late, 
and Sir George infifted on attending me to 
my lodgings : I ftrongly refufed it, not with- 
out a fenfation which more properly belonged 
to the female than the philofopVieTy ^xvdi ^\C\A\ 

G ^ 
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I condemned in my felf as arifing from difhoneft 
pride. I could not without pain fufFer the 
polite Sir George, upon fo fhort an acquaint- 
ance, to difcover the meannefs of my abode. 
To avoid this, I fent for a chair; but was con- 
fufed to find, that Sir George and his fervants 
prepared to attend it on foot by way of guard ; 
it was in vain to difpute ; he himfelf walked 
before, and ins fervants followed it. I was 
covered with bluihes, when, after all this 
parade, he handed me in at the little fliop 
door, and took leave with as profound refpeA 
as if he had guarded me to a palace. A thou- 
fand different thoughts kept me from doling 
my eyes that night. The behaviour of Amanda 
wounded me to the foul : I found that I muft 
look on her as no more than a common ac- 
quaintance j and that the world did not contain 
one perfcn whom I could call my friend. My 
heart felt de folate and forlorn j I knew not 
what Gourfe to take tor my future fabfiftence ; 
the pain which my pride had juft given me, 
convinced me that I was far from having con- 
quered the paffions of humanity, and that I 
fliould feel too fenfibly all the mortifications 
which attend on poverty. I determined how- 
ever, to fubdue tliis pride, and called to my 
a/Uituncc the examples of ancient fages and 
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philofophers, whoxlefpifed riches ar.d honours, 
and felt no inconveniences from the malice of 
fortune. I had almoft reafoned myfelf into a 
contempt for the world and fancied myfelf fu^ 
perior to its fmiles or frowns, when the idea of 
Sir George Freelove ruftied upon my mind, and 
deftroyed at once the whole force of my rea- 
fcJliing. I found that however I might dlfregard 
the reft of the world, I could not be indifferent 
to his opinion, and the thought of being dc- 
fpifed by him was infupportable. I recollefted 
that my condition was extremely different 
from that of an old philofopher, whofc rags 
perhaps were the means of gratifying his pride* 
by attrafting the notice and refpeft of man- 
kind : at leaft, the philofopher's.fchcmes and 
wiflies were very different from thofe which at 
that time were taking poffeflion of my heart. 
The looks and behavour of Sir George left me 
no doubt that I had made as deep an imprefTion 
in his favour, as he had done in mine. I could 
not bear to lofe the ground I had gained, and 
to throw myfelf into a ftate below his no4.ijc. 
I fcorned the thoughts of impofing on him 
with regard. to my circumftances, . in cafe he 
fliould really have had favourable intentions for 
xpe 'y yet to difgrace myfelf for ever in his eye, 
bj fubmitting to fcrvitude, ox au^ Vqn<{ v^^v* ^^. 
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fupportinp myfelf, was what I could not bring 
myfelf to refolve on. 

In the midft of thefe refleftions I was fur- 
prifed the next morning by a vifit fram Sir 
George. He made refpeftful apologies f9r 
Ac liberty he took ; told me he had learnt 
from my friend, that the unkindhefa and ty- 
ranny of an uncle had call me mto uneafy 
circum fiances ; and that he could not know^ 
that fo much beauty and merit were fo un- 
worthily treated by fortune, without earneftly 
wifhing to be the inftrument of doing me 
more juftice. He entreated me to add dignity 
and value to his life, by making it conducive 
to the happinefs of mine ; and was going on* 
with the moft fervent oflFers of fervice, when I 
interrupted him by faying, that thev was no- 
thing in his power that J could with honour 
accept, by which my life could be made hap- 
pier, but that refpeft which was due to me as 
a woman and a gentlewoman, and which 
«ught to have prevented fuch offers of fervice 
from a ftranger, as could only be juftified by a 
long experienced friendfhip j that I was not in 
a fituation to receive vifits, and muft decline 
his acquaintance, which neverthelefs in a. 
happier part of my life would have given mc 
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He now had recourfc to all the arts of his 
fex, imputing his too great freedom to the 
force of his paiGon, protefting the moft inviol- 
able TttptOiy and imploring on his knees, and 
even with tears, that I would not punifh him 
fo feyerely as to deny him the liberty of feeing 
me, and making himfelf more and more wor- 
thy of my eftecm. My weak heart was but 
too much touched by his artifices, and I had 
only juft fortitude enough to pcrfevere in refuf- 
ing his vifits, and to infifl on his leaving me, 
which at lad he did ^ but it was after fuch a 
profufion of tendernefs, prayers, and protef- 
tation$, that is was fome tiny before I could 
recal my reafon enough to rcftecl on the whole 
of his behaviour, and on my own fituation,^ 
which compared, left me but little doubt of 
his difhonourablc; ri^wj. 

1^ determined never more to admit him to 
my prefcnce, and accordingly g?ive orders to 
be denied if he came again. My reafon ap-r 
plauded, but my heart reproached me, and 
heavily repined at the rigid determination of 
prudence. I knew that I a£ted rightly, and I 
etpe£ted that that confcioufnefs would make 
tne happy, but I found it otherwife ; I was 
wretched beyond what I had ever felt or 
fo rmed znj idea of ^ 1 d&CccniCT^^ >^^ "cs^V 
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heart was entangled in a paflion >\'liich muft 
for ever be combated, or indulged at the ex* 
pence of virtue. I now confidcred riches as 
truly defirable, fince they would have placed 
me above difgraceful attempts, and given me 
reafonablc hopes of becoming the wife of Sir 
George Freelove. I was difcontented and un- 
happy, but furprifed and difappointed to find 
myfclf fo, fmce hitherto I had no one criminal 
aftion to reproach myfelf with ; on the con^ 
trary, my difficulties were all owing to my re*- 
gard for virtue. 

I refolved, however, to try dill farther the 
power of virtue to confer happinefs, to go on in 
my obedience to ner laws, and patiently wait 
for the good effects of it. But I had ftronger 
difficulties to go through that any I had yet 
experienced. Sir George was too much pracr 
tifed in the arts of fedu£tion, to be difcouraged 
by a firft repulfe ; every day produced either 
fome new attempt to fee me, or a letter full of 
the moft paffionate proteftations and entreaties 
for pardon and favour. It was in vain I gave 
orders that no more letters fhould be taken in 
from him ; he had fo many different contri- 
vances to convey them, and direfted them in 
hands fo unlike, that I was furprizcd into 
wading them contrary to my real jintemions*. 
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Every time I ftirred out he was fure to be in 
my way, and to employ the moft artful tongue 
that ever enfnared the heart of woman, in 
blinding my reafon and awakening my paflions. 
My virtue, Jiowever, did not yet give way, 
but my peace of mind was utterly deftroyed. 
"Whenever I was with him, I fummoned all my 
fortitude, and conftantly repeated my commands 
that he (hduld avoid me. tlis difobedience 
called for my refentment, and, in fpite of my 
melting heart, I armed my eyes with anger, 
and treated him with as much difdain as I 
thought his unworthy defigns deferved. But 
the moment he left me, all my refolution for- 
fook me. I repined at my fate : I even mur- 
mured againft the Sovereign Ruler of all 
things, for making me fubje£t to paffions 
which I could not fubdue, yet muft: not indulge : 
I compared my own fituation with that of my 
libertine coufui, whofe pernicious arguments I 
had heard with horror and deteftation, who 
gave the reins to every dcfire, whofe houfc 
was the feat of plenty, mirth^ and delight, 
whofe face wis ever covered with fmiles, and 
whofe heart feemed free from forrow and care. 
Is not this man, faid I, happier than I am ? 
And if fo, where is the worth of virtue ? Have' 
I not facjificed to her my ioilutv^ ?kxA xcw^ 
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friends ? Do I not daily facrifice to her my 
darling inclination ? Yet what is the compen- 
fation flie offers me ? What are my profpefld 
in this world but poverty, mortification, difop- 
pointment and grief ? Every wifh of my heart 
denied, every paffion of humanity combated 
and hurt, though never conquered I Arc thefe 
the bleffings with which Heaven diftinguiflies 
its favourites ? Can. the King of Heaven want 
, power or will to dvftinguiih them ? Or does 
he leave his wretched creatures to be the fport 
of chance, the prey of wickednefs and malice ? 
Surely, no. ^ Yet is not the condition of the 
virtuous, often, more miferable than that of 
tlie vicious ? I myfeif have experienced that it 
is. I am very wnhappy, and fee no likelihockl 
of my being otherwife in thia world — and all 
beyond the grave is eternal darknefs. Yet 
why do I fay, that I have no profpeft of hap- 
pinefs ? Does not the moft engaging of men 
offer me all the joys that love and fortune can 
bcftow ? Will not hq proteft me from every 
infult of the proud world that feoffs at indi- 
gence ? Will not his liberal hand pour forth 
the means of every pleafure, even of that 
higheft and trueft of all pleafures, the power of 
relieving the fufferings of my fellow-creatures, 
Qf changing iht tears of diftrefe into tears of joy 
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and gratitude, of communicating my own hap- 
pinpfs to all around mc ? Is not this a ilate far 
preferable to that in which virtue has placed 
me? But what is virtue ? Is not happinefs the 
laudable {lurfuit of reafon ? Is it not then Iau« 
dable to purfue it by the moft probable means ? 
Have I iiot been accu^ng Providence of un- 
Icindnefsy whilft I myfelf only am in fault for 
reje&ing its ofiered favours ? Surely, I have 
miftaken.tfae path of virtue : it muft be that 
which leads to happinefs. The path which I 
am in is full of thorns and briars, and termi- 
nates in impenetrable darknefs ; but I fee ano- 
ther that b ftpewed with flowers, and bright 
witli the funfhine of profperity : this, furely 
is the path of virtue, and the road to happi- 
nefs. Hither then let me turn my weary fteps, 
nor let vain and idle prejudices fright me from 
felicity. . It is furely impoflible that I fhould 
offend Grod, by yielding to a temptation which 
he has given me no motive to refift. He has 
allotted me a fhort and precarious exiftence/ 
and has placed before me good and evil.— - 
What is good but pleafure ? What is evil but 
pain ? Reafon and nature dired me to chufe 
the firft, and avoid the laft, I fought for hap- 
pinefs in what is called virtue, but I found it 
not: flwU J not try the othei eii^^Tvm^xiX.^ 
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fince I think I can hardly be more unhappy 
vby following inclination, than I am by de- 
nying it ? 

Thus had my frail thoughts wandered into 
a wildernefs of error, and thus had I almoft 
reafoned myfelf out of every principle of mora- 
lity, by purfuing,through all their confequenccsy 
the dodlrines which had been taught me as rules 
of life and prefcriptions for felicity, the talif* 
mans of Truth, by which I fhould be fecured 
in the ftorfns of adverfity, ^nd liilen without 
danger to the fyrcns of temptation ; when in 
the fatal hour'of my prefumption, fitting alone 
in my chamber, collefting arguments on the 
fide of paffion, almoft diftra61:ed with doubts, 
and plunging deeper and deeper into falfc- 
hood, I faw Sir George Freelove at my feet, 
who had gained admittance,* contrary to my 
orders, by corrupting my landlady. It is not ne- 
ceffary to defcribe to you his arts, or the weak 
efforts of that virtue which had been graciouf- 
ly implanted in my heart, but which I had 
taken impious pains to undermine by falfe rea- 
foning, and which now tottered from the foun- 
dation : fuffice it that I fubmitted to the humi- 
liation I have fo well deferv^d, and tell you 
that, in all the pride of human reafon, I 
dared to condemn, as the tffcft of weaknefs 
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and prejudice, the ftiU .voice of confcience 
which would yet have warned me from ruin % 
that my innocence, my honour, was the facri* 
fice to pai&on and fof^iftry ; that my boailed 
philofophy, and too much flattered under- 
ftanding, preferved me not from the loweft 
depth of infamy, which the weakeft of my 
kx with humility and religion would hav« 
avoided. 

I now experienced a new kind of wi^tched- 
nefs. My vile feducet tried in vain to re- 
concile me to the fhameful life to which he 
had reduced me, by loading me with finery, 
and lavifhing his fortune in procuring me plea<- 
fures which I could not tafte, and pomp 
which feemed an infult on my difgrace. la 
vain did I recoiled the arguments which had 
convinced me of the lawfulnefs c^ accepting 
ofiered pleafures, and following the di£^ates 
of inclination : the light of my underftanding 
was darkened, but the fenfe of guilt was not 
loft. My pride and my delicacy, if, criminal 
as I was, I may dare to call it fo, fuffered the 
moft intolerable mortification and difguft, 
every time I reflefted on my infamous fituation. 
Every eye feemed to upbraid me, even that of 
my triumphant feducer, O depth of mifet^ I ici 
l)e confciou^ oi defervingthe cotvl<&ra^\. oiYaxci 

H 
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I loved> and for whofe fake I was become coa- 
temptible to myfelf. 

This -was the ftate of my mind during a 
year which I paffed in Sir George's houfe. 
His fondnefs was unabated for eight months 
of the time ; and as I had no other obje£^ to 
fliare my attention, neither friend nor relation 
to, call off any part of my tendernefs, all the 
love of a heart naturally affedtionate centered 
in him. The firft dawnings of unkindnefs 
were but too vifible to my watchful eyes, I 
had now all the torments of jealoufy to endure, 
till a cruel certainty put an end to them, I 
learnt at length, that my falfe lover was on 
the brink of marriage with a lady of great 
fortune. I immediately refolved to leave him ; 
but could not , do it without firft venting my 
full heart in complaints and reproaches. This 
provoked his rage, and drew on me infolence, 
which though I had deferved, I had not learnt 
to bear. I returned with fcorn, which no 
longer became me, all the wages of my fin, 
and the trappings of my ihame, and left his 
houfe in the bittereft anguifli of refentment and 
defpair. 

I returned to my old lodgings ; but unable 

to bear a fcenc which recalled every . circum- 

tiance of my undoing, afliamed to look in the 
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face of any creature who had fecn me in- 
nocent, wretched in myfelf, and hoping 
from change of place fome abatement of my 
mifery, I put myfelf into a poft-chafe at two 
in the morning, with orders to the driver to 
carry me as far from town as he could before 
the return of night, leaving it to him to chufe 
the^oad. 

My reafon and my fenfes feemcd benumbed 
and ftupified during my journey. I made no 
TcfledHons on what I was about, nor formed 
any defign for my future life. Wh^n night 
came, my conductor would have ftopt at a large 
town, but I bid him go to the next village^ 
There I alighted at a paltry inn, and difmifled 
my vehicle, without once confidering what I 
was to do with myfelf, or why I chofe that 
place for my abode. To fay truth, I can give 
no account of my thoughts at this period of 
time : they were all confufed and diftrafted. 
A fhort frenzy muft have filled up thofe hours, 
of which my memory retains fuch imperfeft 
traces. I remember only, that without having 
pulled off my clothes, I left the inn as foon 
as I faw the day, and wandered out of the 

village. 

My unguided feet carried me to a range of 

willows by a river's fide, wlvei^, ^ixfcx Vw^nSsv^ 

H % 
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walked fome time^ the freflmefs of the air re- 
Tived my fenfes, and awakened my reafon. 
My reafon, my memory^ my anguiOi and def- 
pair, returned together! every circumftancc 
of my paft life was perfent to my mind ; but 
jBioft the idea of my faithlefs lover and my 
criminal love tortured my imagination, and 
rent my bleeding heart, which, in fpite of all 
its guilt and all its^ wrongs, retained the tende* 
left and mod ardent afte£tion for its undoer* 
This unguarded a^e£bion, which was the efied 
of a gentle and kind nature,, heightened the 
aiiguilh of refentmeht, and compleatcd my 
mil'ery. In vain did I caU off my thoughts 
from tliis gloomy retrofpeft, and hope to find 
a gleam of comfort in my future profpe&s* 
They were ftill more dreadful : poverty, at- 
tended by infamy and want, groaning under 
the cruel hand of oppreflion and the taunts of 
infolence, was before my eyes. I,^ who bad 
once been the darling and the pride of indul- 
gent parents, who had once been belovedj^ 
refpeiled, and admired, was now tlie outcaft 
of human nature, defpifed and avoided by 
all who had ever loved me, by all whom I 
had moft loved ! hateful to myfelf, belonging 
to no one, expofed to wrongs and infults 
from all ! 
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I tried to find out the caufe of this difmal 
change, and how far I was myfelf the occafion 
of it. My conduft with refpeft to Sir George, 
though I fpontaneouily condemned, yet, upon 
recollection, I thought the arguments which 
produced it would juftify. But as my prin- 
ciples could not preferve me from vice, neither 
could they fuftain me in adverfity : confciencc 
was not to be perverted by the fophiftry which 
had beclouded my reafon. And if any, by 
imputing my condu£l to error, (hould acquit 
me of guilt, let them remember, it is yet true, 
tliat in this uttermoft diftrefs, I was neither 
fuftained by the confcioufnefs of innocence, 
the exultation of virtue, nor the hope of re- 
ward : whether I looked backward or forward,* 
all was confufion and anguifh, diilra<H:ion and 
defpair. I accufed the Supreme Being o£ 
cruelty and injuftice, who, though he gave me* 
not fufficient encouragement to refiil defire, 
yet puniflied me with the confequences of in- 
dulgence. If there is a God, cried I, he muft 
be either tyrannical and cruel, or regardlefs of 
his creatures- I will no longer endure a being 
which is undcfervedly miferable either from 
chance or defign, but &f to that annihilation 
in which all my profpefts terminate. Take 
back, fa id T, V'frh}^ my r-:--, to- \\.::v-v: ■, 0,vC 



hateful gift of eziftence, ami \tt xoj duft no 
more be animated to fuffering, and exalted 
to mifeiy. 

So faying,. I ran to the brink of the river> 
and was goisag to plunge in, when the cry of 
ibme perfon very near me made me turn my 
eyes to fee whence it came. I was acct)fted 
by an elderly clergyman, who with looks of 
terror, pity and benevolence, aiked what I 
was about to do ? At £urft I was fallen, and 
vefttfed to anfwer him; but by degrees the 
compai&on he ihowed, and the tendernef& 
with whiob he treatied me, £jftened my hearty 
and gave vent to my tears*. 

^ O F Madam,* faid he, * tbefe are gracious 

* figns, and unlike thofe which firft drew my 

* attention, and made me watch yo^ unob- 

< ferved, fearing fome fatal parpofe in your 

* mind. Whatmuft be the hought-s which 

< could make a face like your's appear the 

* pifture .of horror ! I was taking my mom- 

< ing walk, and have feen you a confiderable 

< time; fometimes ftopping and wringing 

< your hands, fometimes quickening your pace^ 

< and fometimes walking flow with your (3)se9 

* fixed on the ground;, till you railed them to 

* Heaven, with looks not of fupplication and 
/ pkty, but rather of accufation and defiance^ 
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< For pily tell me how is it that you have 

* quarrelled with yourfelf, with life, nay even 

* with Heaven ? Recal your reafon and your 

* hope^ and let this feafonable prevention of 

< your fatal purpofe be an earneft to you of 

* good things to come, of God's mercy not 

< yet alienated from you, and (looping from 
« his throne to fave your foul from perdition/ 

The tears which flowed in rivers from my 
eyes while he talked, gave me fo much relief^ 
that I found myfelf ^ble to fpeak, and defirout 
to exprefs my gratitude for the good man's 
concern for me. It was fo long iince I had 
known the joys of confidence, that I felt fur» 
prifing pleafure and comfort from unbur* 
thening my heart, and telling my kind deliverer 
every ejircumftance of my ftory, and every 
thought of my diftrafled mind. He fhuddered 
to hear me upbraid the Divine Providence; 
and ftoj^ping me ihort, told me, he would 
lead me to one who fhould preach patience to 
m^ whilft (he gave me the example of it. 

As we talked he led me jto his own houfe, 
and thete Introduced me to his wife, a middle* 
aged wom^, pale and emaciated, but of a 
cheerful placid countenance, who received i^e 
wi^ the greateft tendernefs and humanity. 
She faw I wa^ diftreffed, aad \vex ^tcv^'^^^xw 
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fdf out of fbe peach of torment ? But above 
toll, tell me how k is poffiUe for you to pre- 
fenrej amidft fuch complicated mifery, that 
appearance of chearfttlnefs and ferene com- 
placency which ihines fo remarkably in your 
countenance, and animatee every look and 
motion ? 

* Th»t cheerfulnefe and complacency ,* an- 
fwered the good woman, « I feel in my heart* 
• My mind is not only ferene, but often expc- 
' riences ti-e higheft emotions of joy and exul- 
« tation, that the brighteft hopes can give/ 
And whence, faid I, do you derive this aftonifti- 
ing art of extra<fting joy from mifery, and 
of fmiling amidit all the terrors of pain, for- 
row, poverty, and death ? She was (ilent a 
moment ; then ftepping to her <#ofet, reached 
a Bible, which {he put into my hands. * Sec 
there,' faid fhe, • the volume in whiqh I 
learn this art. Here I am taught, that ever- 
lafting glory is in ftore for all who will accept 
it upon the terms which Infinite Perfedion 
has prefcribed ; here I am promifed con- 
folation, afTiRance, and fupport from the 
Lord of Life ; and here I am afiured that 
my tranficnt affliftions are only meant to fit 
me fpr eternal and unfpeak0ble happinefs. 
This iiappinefs is at hand. The fliort re- 
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< mainder of my Hfe feems but a point beyond 
« which opens the glorious profpeft of immor- 

* tality. Thus encouraged, how fhould I be 

< dcjefted? Thus fupported, how fhould I 

* fink ? With fuch profpefts, fuch aiTured 

* hopes, how can I be otherwife than happy ?* 
While flie fpoke, her eyes fparkled, and 

her whole face feemed animated with joy. I 
was ftruck with her manner, as well as her 
words* Every fyllable £he uttered feemed to 
fink into my foul, fo that I never can forget 
it. I refolred to examine a religion^ which 
was capable of producing fuch efie£ls as I 
could not attribute either to chance or error. 
The good couple preffed me with fo much unaf* 
fetEled kindnefs, to make their little parfonage 
xny afylum dHI could better difpofe of myfel^, 
that I accepted their offer. Here, with the 
affiftance of the clergyman, who is a plain^ 
fenfible, and truly pious man, I have ftudied 
the Holy Scriptures, and the evidences, of 
their authority. But after reading them with 
candour and attention, I found all the extrin- 
fie arguments of their truth fupcrfluous. The 
exceliency of their precepts, the confiftency 
of their do^lrines, and the glorious motives 
and encouragements to virtue which they pro- 
pofe^ together with the ilxikiug c^^icv'^\^ \\w^^ 
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before my eyes of their falutary efiefts, left 
me no doubt of their divine .authority. 

During the time of my abode here, I have 
been witnefs to the more than heroic, the joy- 
ful, the triumphant death of the dear good 
woman. With as much foftnefs and tender, 
nefs as ever I faw in a fe;nale character, (he 
{hewed more dauntlefs intrepidity than the 
fterneft philofopher or the proudeft hero. No. 
torment could fhake the conftancy of her foul, 
or length of pain wear out the ftrcngth of her 
patience. Death was to her an objeA not of 
horror but of hope. When I heard her pour 
forth her laft breath in thankfgiving, and faw 
the fmile of extafy remain on her pale face 
when life was fled, I could not help crying 
out in the beautiful languag^^ had lately 
learned from the Sacred Writings, * O Death ! 
• where is thy ftmg i O Grave 1 where is 
« thy viaory i' 

I am now preparing to leave my excellent 
benefactor, and get my bread in a fervice, to 
which he has recommended me, in a neigh- 
bouring family. A ftate of fervitude, to 
which once I could- not refolve to yield, ap« 
pears no longer dreadful to me ^ that pride, 
which would have made it galling, Chrifti«» 
aaky has fubdued^ though ]jhUofophy at« 
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tempted it in vain. As a penitent, I fliould 
gratefully fubmit to mortification j but as a 
Chriftian, I find myfelf fuperior to every mor- 
tificatiofi^ except the fenfe of guilt. This has 
humbled me to the duft : but the full aflur- 
ances that are given me by the Saviour of tlie 
World, of the Divine pardon and favouc 
upon Sincere repentance, have calmed my 
troubled fpirit, and filled my mind with peace 
and joy, which the world can neither give 
nor take away. Thus, without any change 
for the better in my outward circumftances^ 
I find myfelf changed from a diftrafted, poor, 
defpairing wretch, to a contented, happy^ 
grateful being; thankful for, and pleafed 
witli my pr^ent ftate of exigence, yet exult* ' 
ing in the hope, of quitting it for endlefs glorf 
and happineiib. 

O ! Sir, tell the unthinking mortals, wha 
will not take the pains of inquiring into thofe 
truths which mod concern them, and who 
are led by fafhion, and the pride of human 
reafon, into a contempt for the Sacred Oracles 
of God ; teli them, thefe amazing ciFe£l8. of the 
power of Chriftianity^ telj ^henji diis truth 
which experience has taught me, that, '< Though 
«; Vice is conftan^ly attended by m\fet>j, NTvc- 
5 tue if&Jf (fj^not confer liapj itvcfe \.v\ ^!t^ 
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« world, except it is animated with the hopes 
• of eternal blifs in the world to come. 



Number VIII. 

Shall flavcs once more their native land behold. 
No fiends torment, no ChriHians thirfl for gold. 



X 



ON SLAVERY. 

If Heaven has into being deign'd to call 
Thy li^t, O Liberty ! to fliine on all ; 
Bright intelleftual Sun ! why docs thy ray 
To earth diftribute only partial day ? 
Was 'it decreed, fair Freedom !^t thy birth, 
TlVat thou (hould'ft nC^er irradiate ail the earth ? 
"While Britain balks in thy full blaze of light, 
Why lies fad Afric quench*d in total mght ? 
Perifh th* illiberal thought which w6u'd4ebafc 
The native- genius of the fable race ! 
Pttifh-the proud philofophy, which fought 
To rob them of the pow'rs of equal thought ! 
Does then th' immortal principle within 
Change with the cafiial colour -of a fkiii * ? 

r 

* Wo are fbrry tbat fock a plea ihould difgrace thcp^g^ 

of the en%iiteflod Montefciuieu : " Thefe crcatur«3,7 lays he, 

^' are aJJ over blackj and with fuch a fiat w>fc, xlbaSifla^ can 
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Does matter govern fpirit ? or is mind 
Degraded by the form to which 'tis joiiiy ? 
No : they have heads to think, and hearts to 

feci. 
And fouls to aft, with firm, tho' erring zeal } 
For they have keen afFeftions, kind deiires. 
Love ftrong as death, and aftive patriot fires , 
All the rude energy, the fervid flame. 
Of high-foul'd paflion, and ingenuous fliamc : 
Strong, but luxuriant virtues boldly (hoot. 
From the wild vigour of a favage root. 
Nor weak their fenfe of honour's proud 

control. 
For pride is virtue in a Pagan foul ; 
A fenfe of worth, a confcience of defcrt, 
A high, unbroken haughtinefs of heart 5 

** fcarcely be pitied. It is hardly to be believed that God^ 
** who if a wife Being, ihould place a foul, efpecially a good 
•* foul, in fuch a black, ugly body.*' When Montefquieu 
wrote, the real fituation of the Negroes was little known. 
Later difcoveries and more accurate inveftigation have ftiown 
that, in iltuations which European influence has not reached, 
the Negroes were found in that happy ftate which the poets 
afcribe to the golden age. They were living hcppy and free, 
without difparity of rank, and the country fpontaiieoufly yield- 
ing whatever was neceflary for fubfiflence. Befides, their 
colour is altogether owing to the influence of climate and 
their manner of living. We obferve a perceptible gradation 
of hue, from nviriie to jet y as we paf^from the Ar die circle 
to the Equator* 

la 
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That felf fame ftufF which erft proud empires 

fway'd. 
Of which the conquerors of the world were 

made. 
Capricious fate of man ! that very pride. 
In Afric Icourg'd, in Rome was deify'd* 

Whene'er to Afric*s ihores I turn my eyes. 
Horrors of dcepeft, dcadiieil guilt arife ; 
I fee, by more than Fancy's mirror (hewn, 
Tlie burning village, and the bhzing town: 
See the dire vitlim torn from focirJ life. 
The (liricking babe, the agonizing wife ! 
She, wretcii forlorn ! is dragged by hoftile 

hands. 
To dift-int tyrants fold, in diftant latids ! 
Tranfmitted miferies, and fucce(Eve chains. 
The foie iad herit ige her child obtains ! 
Ev'n this lad wretched boon their foes deny. 
To weep together, or togetlier die. 
By felon hands> by one relentlefs ftroke. 
See the fond links of feeling Nature broke ! 
The fibres twifting round a parent's heart. 
Torn from their gra^p, and bleeding as they 

part f. ' 

f Some have faid that their fituation was rendered by flaTcry 
no worfc than it was at home. How can it be feid that, by 
tearing a parent from a child, a wife from her hulband, a 
lover from his miilrefs, their condition is not made wotiie. 
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Hold> murderers, hold ! nor aggravate dif- 

trefs ; 
Refpeft the pafEons you yourfelves poflcfs ; 
Ev'ii you, of ruffian heart, and ruthlefs hand. 
Love your own offspring, love your native 

land. 
Ahl leave them holy Freedom's cheering 

fmile, 
Theheav'n-taught fondnefs for the parent/oil; 
Revere afFeftions mingled with our frame. 
In every nature, every clim^ the famcj, 
In all, thefe feeliiigs equal fifray xn^if^ain ; > 
In an the love of Home and F.iiEEP0|yi reign :|:: 
And Tempe's vale, and* parch'd Angolans 

fandj 
One e<)tial fondnefs of their fons command. . 
Th' unconquer'd Savage laughs at pain and tcni, 
Baiking in Freedom's beanvs which gild his 

native foil. 

% All mei^ are born free, and our attachments to liberty 
«re founded on the plcafure we receive from the power and 
cxercife of it. What right then has one xndiridual to lay fnch 
reftraints upon the a&ioni of another ? Thefe ftrong attach- 
ments to liberty, fo univer£il, are a proof that freedom ought 
alfo to be univcrfal. Any right of command which on^ enjoys 
over another is adventitious, it ariies from contraA. I have 
only a right to command the labour of my fervant in a cer- 
tain way, and for a certain time ; it is by his own confent-,. 
and I muft pay wages for his fervicc. 

I3 
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Does thirft bf empire, does defire of fame, 
(For thefe are fpccious crimes) our rage in- 
flame ? 
No : fordtd luft of gold their fate controls. 
The bafeft appetite of bafeft fouls ; 
Gold, better gain'd, by what their ripening fky^ 
Their fertile fields, their arts and mines fup- 

What wrongs, what injuries does Oppreffion 

plead 
To fmooth the horror of th' unnatural deed ? 
What ftrange oflFence, what aggravated fin ? 
They ftand convi£ted-«of a darker (kin ! 
Barbariam, hold! th' opprobrious commerce 

fpare, 
Refped his (acred image which they bear : 
Tho' dark and favage, ignorant and blind, 
^fhey claim the common privilege of kind ^ 
Let Malice fl:rip them of each other plea. 
They ftiU are men,, and men fliou'd (till be 

fircc^ 
Infulted Reafoii loaths th' inverted trade — 
Dire change I the agent is the purchafe made !' 
PerplexM, the bailed Mufe involves Ac tale % 
Nature confounded, well may language fail f 
The outraged Goddefs with abhorrent eyes 
Sees Mah the traffic, Souls the merchandize.? 
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Plead not, in reafon's palpable abufe, 
Their fenfe of § feeling callous and obtufe : 
From heads to hearts lies Nature^s plain appeal, 
Tho' few can reafon, all mankind can feel. 
Tho* wit may boaft a livelier dread of fliame, 
A loftier fenfe of wrong refinement claim j 
Tho' polifh'd manners may freQi wants ia- 

vent. 
And nice diflin£bions nicer fouls torment^ 
Tko* thefe on finer fpirits heavier fall. 
Yet natural evils are the fame to all. 
The* wounds there are which reafon^s force 

may hea]> 
Tliere needs no logic fure to mske us feci. 
The nerve, howe'er untutorM, can fuftain- 
A fliarp, unutterable fenfe of pain j 
As exquiCtely fafhion*d in a flavfe, 
As where unequal fate a (ceptre gave. 
Senfe is as keen where Congo's fons prcfide, . 
As where proud Tiber rolls hi« claffic tide. 
Rhetoric or verfe may point the feeling line,. 
They do not whet fenfation, but define.- 

§ Nothing is more firequent than this cnid and ilupid ar« 
' gument^ that they do not feel the nriieries-infliAed' on ehexn> 
as Europeans would do. Their feeli&gs and. attachments ave^ 
from many inftances that might he adduced, flronger in ge- 
jKral than thofe of Europeans. Having few ohje^^ta 
^fage thon, thay sure wholly bcoCoa ^aid^ 
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Did ever flave lefs feel the galling chain. 

When Zeno prov'd there was no ill in pain ? 

^heir miferies philofophic quirks deride. 

Slaves groan in pangs difown'd by Stoic pride. 

When thq fierce Sun darts vertical his beamsf 

And third and hunger mix their wild ex- 
tremes; 

When the fharp iron wounds his inmoft foul, 

And his ftrain'd eyes in burning anguifh roll ; 

Will the parch'd negro find, ere he expire. 

No pain in hunger, and no heat in fire ? 

For him, when fate his tortur'd frame deftroys, 

What hope of prefent fame, or future joys ? 

For thaty have heroes fhorten'd nature's date > 

For thisy have martyrs gladly met their fate \ 

But him, forlorn, no hero's pride fuftains. 

No martyr's blifsful vifions footh his pains ; 

Sullen, he mingles with his kindred duft. 

For he has learn'd to dread the Chriftian's truft ; 

To him what mercy can that Pow'r difplay, 

Whofe fervants murder, and whofe fons betray ? 

Savage ! thy venial error I deplore, 

They are not Chriftians who infcft thy (horelJ. 

U The queftioB of policy may be ftated ; but when the 

queftion of right, or the feelings of humanity are confulted 

flavery cannot be vindicated. It evidently deftroys the 

moral feeling, and eifaces from the foul the image of him 

after whom man was made. 
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Shall Britain^ where the foul of Freedom 

reigns. 
Forge chains for others (he herfelf difdains ? 
Forbid it, Heaven ! O let the nations kno>v^ 
The liberty (he loves (he will beftow ; 
Not to herfelf the glorious gift confin'd. 
She fpreads the blefling wide as humankind ; 
And, fcoming narrow views of time and place^ 
Bids all be free in earth's extended fpace. 
What page of human annals can record 
A deed fo bright as human rights reftor'd ? 
O may that god-like deed, that fhining page» 
Redeem our fame, and confecrate our age 1 

And fee, the cherub Mercy from above, 
Defcending foftly, quits the fphere of love ! 
On feeling hearts fhe (beds celeftial dew. 
And breathes her fpirit o'er th' enlightened 

few J 
From foul to foul the fpreading influence fteals^ 
Till every breait the foft contagion teels. 
She bears, exulting, to the burning ibore 
The lovelieft office Angel ever bore ) 
To vindicate the pow'r in heaven ador'd. 
To Hill the clank of chains, and fheatli the 

fword i 
To cheer the mourner, and with foothing hands 
From buriling hearts unbind th' Oppreifor's 

bands ^ 
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To raife the luAre of the Chriftian namei 
And clear the fouled blot that dims its fame. 

As the mild fpitit hovers o'er the coail, 
A freflier hue the withered bndfcapes^boaft 5 
Her healing fmilcs the ruin'd fcenes repair. 
And blaftcd nature wears a joyous air. 
She fpreads her bleft commiflion from above, 
Stamp'd with the facrcd char afters of love ; 
She tears the banner ftain'd with blood and 

tears, 
And, Liberty ! thy (hining ftandard rears 1 
As the bright enfign's glory ilic difplays, 
See pale Oppression faints beneath the blaze ! 
The giant dies ! no more his frown appals, 
The chain untouched, drops off; the fetter falls. 
Aftonilh'd echo tells the vocal fhore, 
Oppreffion-8 fall'n, and Slavery is no more \ 
The duiky myriads crowd the fultry plain, 
And hail that mercy long invoked in vain. 
Vidlorious Pow'r ! fhe burfts their two-fold 

bands, 
And Faith and Freedom fpring from Mercj's 

hands. 
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Number IX. 

To rcjid and weep is all that we can d«. 



ON NOVEL READING. 

If it be true, that the prefent age is more cor- 
rupt than the preceding, the great multipli^ 
cation of Novels has probably contributed to 
its degeneracy. Fifty years ago tliere was 
fcarcely a Novel in the kingdom. Romances, 
indeed^ abounded ; bul they, it is fuppofed, 
were rather favourable to virtue. Their pic- 
tures of huthitn nature were not indeed exaft, 
but they were flattering irefemblances. By ex*- 
hibiting pTatterns'of perfeftion, they ftimu- 
lated emulation to aim at it. They led the 
fancy tht6ugh a beautiful wildernefs of de^- 
lights, and th^fty filled the heart with pure, 
manly,' bold, and liberal fentiments. 

' Thoflf boJrfcs alfo,' which were written with 
a view td'ridicule ti\c more abfurd romantic 
writcrs'j ifriB themfelves moft pkafing romances, 
»nd may be read without mjury to the twyt^Vv 
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Perhaps the fafeft books of entertainment for 
youn^ people are thofe of decent humoufi 
which cjccite a laugh, and leave the heart 
little afF.fted. 

Books are more read in youth than in the 
advanced periods of life ; but there are few 
perfeftly well adapted to the young mind. 
They fhould be entertaining, or they will not 
be attended to. They (hould not be profound, 
for they will not be underftood. Entertaining 
books there are in great numbers ; but they 
were not written folely for young people, 
and are therefore too unguarded in many of 

. their reprefentations. They do not pay that 
reverence which Juvenal aflerts to be due to 
the puerile age. 

That Richardfon's Novels are written with 
the pureft intentions of promoting virtue^ 
none can deny. But in the accomplifhment 
of this purpofe fcenes are laid open, which it 
would be fafer to conceal, and fentiments ex* 
cited, which it would be more advantageous 
to early virtue not to admit. Dangers and 
temptations are pointed out ; but many of 
them are dangers which feldom occur, and 
temptations by which few in comparifon are 
affaulted. It is to be feared, the moral view is 

rareJjr regarded by youthful and iaexperienced 
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^readers, who naturally pay tlie chief attention 

to the lively defcription of love, and its 

•^fFefts J and who, ^ while they read, eagerly 

wi(h to be adors in the fcenes which they 

admire. 

The cultivated genius of Tielding entitles 
•him to a high rank among the claflics. His 
works exhibit a feries of pi£lures drawn with 
all the defcriptive fidelity of a Hogarth. They 
are highly entertaining, and will always be 
read with plcafure ; but they like wife difclofe 
fcenes, which may corrupt a mind unfeafoncd 
by experience. 

Smollct undoubtedly poffeffed great merit. 
He would, however, have been more generally 
read among the polite and refined, if his hu- 
mour had been lefs coarfe. His Peregrine 
Pickle ha9) t am convinced, done much mis- 
chief ', as aD books muft do, in which wicked 
characters are painted in captivating colours *. 
It is certainly advifable to -defer the perufal of 
his works^ till the judgment is mature. 

* It may be remarked that in fi<fHtio\is (lory we are in 
•general only prefented with elegant and dignified diflrefiB. 
In real life, the ohjedi of diftreft which prcfeht themfclves 
are generally mean and low^ poor, diflempered, and igno* 
rant : thefe loathfome circumflances that attend real life make 
H8 turn away from them, and (bive to ovetliQoVk \\\.ck^« \& 
*Ib far thcD Novels arp unfa^onrabk to Virtvxe^ 
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The writings of fuch men do, however, 

difplay the beauties of that genius, which 

■allures and rewards the attention of the dif- 

erect reader. But the memoirs, private hit 

tories, and curious anecdotes, imported from 

our neighbouring land of libertinifoi, have 

icldom any thing to recommend, them to per- 

iufal but ,tlieir profligacy. Yet even thefe, 

adorned with ^ccious titles, and a pert vivacity 

of language, have found their way to the 

circulating libraries, and arc often obtruded 

•on the attention at an <^arly age. 

The Englifh prefs has teemed with fimilar 
jOYiginal produftions. The coarfe tafte, which 
'vi'as introduced in the reign of Charles the 
fecond, was greedily adopted by the juvenile 
reader. At an inflammatory age, the fuel of 
licentious ideas .will always find a ready re- 
ception.. The fentimental manner fcems of 
fate to hsive fupplanted it. But it is matter of 
^oubt, whether even this manner is not 
equally dangerous. It has given an amiable 
name to vice, and has obliquely excufed the 
extravagance of the paffions, by rcprefenting 
them as the efTeft of lovely feiifibility. The 
lead refined affeftions of humanity have loft 
their indelicate nature, in the ideas of many, 
wien digni^cd by the epithet of fentimental") 
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and tranigreffions foxbiddetiby the laws of God 
and man, have been abfurdly pallia ted> a9 
proceeding from an excefs of thofe finer feel** 
iagSy which vanity has arrogated to herfelf as 
elegant and amiable didin^lions. A foftened 
appellation has given a degree of gracefulnefs 
to moral deformity. 

The languifhing and afixiftedly fentimental 
compofitions formed on the pattern of Sterne, 
or of other lefs original Novelifts, not only 
tend to give the mind a degree of weaknefs, 
which renders it unable to refill the flighted 
impulfe of libidinous pafTion, but alfo in- 
dire£lly infinuate, that the attempt is un« 
natural. What then remains to fupport the. 
feeble efibrts of remaining virtue, but the ab- 
fence of temptation ? 

Such books, however pernicious their ten- 
dency, are the moft eafily obtained. The 
prudence of their publifliers fuggefts the ex- 
pedience of making them conveniently port- 
able. Every corner of the kingdom is abun-- 
dantly fupplied with them. In vain is youth 
fecluded from the corruptions of the living 
world. Books are commonly allowed them 
with little reftriftion, as innocent amufements^ 
yet thefe often pollute the. heart in the. \t,- 
cefles of the cJofct, inflame the i^'jiffiiox^ '^v • 

K z 
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4iftance from temptation^ and teach all the 
malignity of vice in foiitude. 

There is another evil arifing from a too- early 
attention to Novels. They fix attention fa 
deeply, and afford fo lively a pleafure, that 
the mind once accuftomed to them, cannot 
fubmit to the painful tafk of ferious ftudy* 
Authentic hiftory becomes infipid* The re- 
ferved graces of the chafte matron Truth, are 
fiifFered to pafs unobferved, an^idft the gaudy 
and painted decorations of meretricious fiction. 
The boy who can procure a variety of books 
like Gill Bias, and the Devil upon Two Sticks, 
will no longer find entertainment in his Livy, 
his Saluft, his Homer, or his Virgil. He 
will not ftudy old Lilly, while he can read 
Pamela and Tom Jones, and a thoufand in- 
ferior and more dangerous novels, which are 
cafdy procured in every town throughout this 
kingdom. 

When the judgment is ripened by refk£kion^ 
and morals out of danger, every well-written 
book will claim attention. The man of ap- 
plication may always find agreeable refrefh- 
ment, after fevere ftudy, in the amufing pages 
of a Fielding; but the fungous production 
of the common Novel-wright will be too in- 
fignificant to attract his notice^ 
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The extreme infipidity of fome of our later 
Novels, it might have been fuppofed, would 
have prevented their reception. But infipid 
minds find in them entertainment congenial 
to their nature. An^, indeed, the futility of 
the modern Novel almoft precludes its power 
of caufing any other mifchief, than the con- 
fumption of time that might be more ufefuUy 
employed, 

. If, however, Novels are to be prohibited, 
in what, it will be afked, can the young mind 
employ itfelf during the hours of neceflary 
leifute ? To this it may be anfwered, that 
when the fweetened poifon is removed, plain 
and wholefome food, will always be reiifhed. 
The growing mind will crave nourifliment, 
and will gladly feek it in true hiftories, writ- 
ten in a pleafing and eafy ftile, on purpofe for 
its ufe f . Voyages and travels, when not ob- 
fcured by fcientific obfervations, are always 
delightful to youthful curiofity.. For inter- 

f Novels and fi^Itioiu hiftory maj, when well executed, 
be favourable to virtue, at leaft to thofe who are in high life^. 
and have no 'opportunity of otherways being made acquainted 
with the miferies of their fellow creatures. They roufe their 
attentioa to the fufiferiogs of men, and by calling up (Irong. 
ideas, when real objects of diftreis prefent themfelves, thej; 
highten pity, an4 ftlmulate to greater efforts to relieve » 

K3 
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efting narratives, like thofe of Tclcmachus, 
and Rob'mfon Crufoe> a mind not vitiated by 
a tafte fo» licentious Novels will derive a very 
fenfible pleafure. Let the boy*is library confift 
©f fuch books as Rollings Hiftory, Plutarch's 
Xives,. and the Spcftators ; and, together with 
the improvement of his morals and under-^ 
ftanding^ which he muft derive from reading 
them, he will have it in his power to fpend 
his vacant time in fuch mental amufements as 
are truly and permanently deligfatfuL 



iMi*i*a 



VroBi Love's fofit kifs a fweef ambrofial finellf 
Wat taoght iote^cr on Kcr lips to dwell. 



ON WOMEIf. 

To GalIia'^ iiroUck fcenes repair^ 
There reigns the tiny Debonnaire : 
The mincing ftep — the Sender waift^ 
The lip with bright vermilion gracM j 
The fhort pert nofe — the pearly teeth. 
With tlie fmaU dimpled chin beneath. ■<■» 
The focial convcrfe gay and free. 
The ^mart fon^mot'— and Repartee.^ 
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Itali \ !:oafts the 'melting fair, 
The pointed ftep— tHe haughty air ; 
Th' empaffion'd tone, the languid eye. 
The fong^ of thrilling harmony ; 
Infidious Love, conccal'd in fmiles. 
That charms, and as it charms beguiles. 

View Grecian Maid^, whofc finifh'd forms 
The wond'ring fculptor's fancy warms ! 
There let thy ravifti'd eye behold 
The fofteft gems of Nature's mould ; 
Each charm that Reynolds learnt to trace 
From Sheridan's bewitching face. 

Imperious Turkey's pride is feen 
In Beauty's rich, luxuriant mien ^ 
The dark and fparkling orbs that glow 
Beneath a polifliM front of fnow : 
The auburn curl tliat Zephyr blows 
About the cheek of brighteit Rofe 5 
The (horten'd zone, the fweiiing breaft, 
"With coftly gems profufely dreft ^ 
Reclined in foftly-waving bow'rs. 
On painted beds of fragrant flow'rs ^ 
Where od'roas canopies difpenfe 
Arabia's fpices to the ftnfc j 
Where Uftkfs Indofcnco and Eafe, 
Proclaim die fov^reign wiih^ to pleai<?« • 
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Tis thus capricious Fancy fliows 
How far her frolic empire goes ! 
O n Afia's fands, on AJpine fnow, 
We trace her fteps where'er we go : 
The Britifh Maid, with timid grace ; 
The tawny Indian's varnifti'd face ; 
The jetty African ; the fair 
Nurs'd by Europa's fofter air ; ^ 

"With various charms delight the mihd. 
For Fancy governs all Mankind. 
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oh Happinefs ! our beings end and aim, 

Good, Pleafure, £afe, Content, whate*er thy name. 

Plant of celeflial feed, if diopt below, 

S-dft in what mortal foil thou deign'ft to grow. 



ON PURSUITS AFTER HAPPINESS. 

ANextenfive contemplation of human affairs 
will lead us to this conclunon, that among the 
different conditions and ranks of men the 
balance of happinefs is preferved in a great 
meafure equal, and that the high and the low^ 
the rich and the pOH}F» approach, in point of 
real enjoyment^ V^^ nearer to. each other 






.i^*' 
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than is commonly imagined. If the feelinga of 
pleafure are more numerous and moxe liveljr 
in the higher departments of life> fuch ^o are 
thofe of pain. If greatnefs flatters our vanity, 
it multiplies our dangers. If opulence in- 
creafes our gratifications it increafes in the fame 
proportion our defires and demands. 

A view of modern manners reprefents to us a 
crowd of murmurs joining in the fame complaint, 
whilft from their cradles Money, dear Money, 
is the theme of their reiterated wifh, and th€ 
even prefent idol of their adoration. By the 
time our fedulous old fellows are pretty well 
fhaped for their collins, they find themfelves 
poflefTed of an handfome fortune, and now 
think of devoting the remainder of their years 
to the pleafures of a life of eafe and retire- 
ment. But this is an imaginary draught of 
their own delineating ; they are grown too old 
to have a rellfli for all they once have longed 
for, thofe delicia which tantalized their youth, 
and which, could they then liave caught them, 
might have rendered them happy, have now 
loft their enticements: in. youth, when they 
could have enjoyed the bli flings of life, they 
had not wherewith to procure them, and now 
when this is in their power, they have no 
4efirQ fqr them. A true reprcfentation of the 
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ftate of human life, where, if bappinefs is to 
be met with, it is a cure to our miferies, for 
trhichy no recipe (lands prefcribed^ and a 
jewel fo rarely to be found, that the wifeft arc 
Hable to mifs of it. But if an old man thu» 
eircumftanced feems peculiarly unfortunate, 
and envioufly feleclred as a candidate for 
Happinefs, let us put the life of his heir to 
the trial, cleared from thofe obftruftions 
which impeded the hoped-for profperity of his 
father, he has it in his power to give the coy 
maid an home attack, what progrefs he makes 
in his addrefs the event will make manifell, I 
fear they will prove but little favourable to 
his preteufions. He is born while his 
father is accumulating his fortune, educated 
according to the flattering profpedt his parentis 
prefent circumftances afford, and, at length, 
left heir to an ample fum free from every in- 
cumbrance, and maiterofhimfelf independent 
of the richeft and moft powerfuL I need not 
add, his fituation though it may create envy^ 
will caufe refpeft in his neighbours, and com-* 
mand the attentive behavour of all he is 
acquainted with. He is now at ^he criterion 
of his deftiny, and like another Hercules, it is 
now that Virtue and Vice prefent themfelves 
as candidates to him, and fcek his favour^ the 
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one by open proleflions of her future benefits;, 
the otixer in fawning whifpers of wh^t {lie 
ix^eans not to perform ; but here the fimtlitude 
vaniihes ; regardlefs of the example of Aicidest 
he fuffers himfelf to be wheedled into the em- 
braces of ykc, and xx)mmence$ his career in 
all the espence of modem luxvdry^ a devotee 
to fafhioni and a blind martyr to th^ approxi- 
mation of his own ruin. To mention gaming 
and horiib-racing as necefTary appendages to 
the voutine of modiih amufen»ents is perfectly 
itiperfluous) the pi£tUre'ts too common not 
to be known, and prefents itfel^ but too 
naturally to the mind^ a finiibed piece. As 
long as the golden ftream continues to flow, 
he finds a friend in every cian be meets, is 
flattered) cajoled, praifed from mam to night, 
taor is the important qucftion of * who is he i* 
^va: fthought of till the vane which turns but 
•with a fanrourable wiad, at lait ftands ftiil^ 
and then it is, no tme known Jnm, By this 
±tjne the gentleman is equally fenfible of the 
iafincerity of his new-made friends and the 
•enormity of his own idlly. But in the meam 
while, -where is to be fotnd that happinefs, 
which feemed to invite htm to her arms? 
From the momeitt he dafhed into life to the 
iaftant of his dowxifal^ no fuch being can be 
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^jifceTned among his numerous acquaintance* 
She indeed feldom rcfides among the circle oT 
the greatj .where the fatigue of vifiting, and 
die toil of Touts, plays, and all the et cateras of 
high life, rob them of all focial pleafures, 
and plunge the fond viftims in the rapid eddies 
of fafhion : Among fuch, as yet, he has beat 
■his route, and as he has tailed of the luxuries 
which fall to their (hare, he has alfo been de*- 
•barred from the.bliffings they find themfelves 
deprived of. A lower ftage now calls him to 
a£tioiBtv^ is ^ot his lot, like the fortunate 
Pickle, to have a fecond hoard entrufted to 
his care; were it fo, his dear-bought ex^ 
perience might perhaps ferve as an helm to 
fleer him through the reft of this anxious 
jcourfe, and after a fine and pleafant voyage, 
conduft him fafe into harbour. — But alas I 
how many arc there who never know what it 
is to have money ? Fortune muft aft a partial 
part indeed, to fhower two eftates on one man^ 
whilft (he is rejedling the prayers of thou^ 
fands, whofe requefts are truly modeft, and 
confined to a wifh for a fmall and trifling 
portion. We.now fee our youth reduced to 
the horrors of labour, and doomed by his 
town inconfideracy to become fubfervient to 
tboJk, who have in their turn oft bowed and 
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fcraped before him j to adapt one's-felf ^o hard 
labour after a life of luxury, to banilh the re- 
fleclion of all our paft gay fcenes, and remaiii 
intent on the fubjcft of our work nanihio, 
muft be a difficult talk ; but to aflbciate with 
thofe, we fhould once have looked on in fo 
inferior a light, and fcholars, nor devoid of 
tafte ourfelves, to be fubje^ftcd to the con- 
verfation of Nature's felf-taught brood — this is 
indeed an hardfhip which few in his condition 
could find it in their hearts to encounter, 
much fewer, if once prepoflefTed againil it, 
could overcome *, and yet this is a iUtCj which 
the moll affluent are li-^ble to be reduced to ; fo 
fickle are the fituations, fo frequent the changes 
of human life, that little, very little dependance 
can be placed in prefent appearances 5 and daily 
experience tells us, that neither the pomp of 
outward fliow is to be relied on, nor the tongue 
of envy to be credited. If our hero cannot fubmit 
with patience to this mortifying neccflity, what 
is the alternative ? Goaded in his confcience at 
the retro fpeft of all thofe fcenes of folly, which 
make up the view of his paft condudi, his 
. mind becomes overclouded ; but what are his 
fenfations when he looks forward ? here a 
feries of misfortunes without hope of allevia- 
tion, prefents itfelf to his diftraG.^^ mvci^S 
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^ne perpetual round of poverty, and diftrefs 
from the moment he ftarts, to the time of hi$ 
death. His fortune fpent, his friends ( but fuch 
men merit not the name ) deaf to his entreaties, 
his relations dead, poor, unpitied he knows 
not whither to ily for ihelter, till his mifery be- 
comes no longer able to remain in conta£t 
^th the natural gloom of an Englifb difpofi- 
tion, and his laft care is to obtain a loaded 
piitol — here let us drop the curtain, to fcreen 
-an obje£l from our fight whofe alHi<£lion 
awakens our piety, and ihuts out the remem- 
brance of his pail condudl, while it holdg 
forth the lail dread fcene of his life, clad in 
all its horrors. If Religion had ever (bed 
her kind inftuence on his youthful mind, it 
might have proved a balm to heal the lail rent 
of his mental illnefs ^ but his parents, too much 
addicted ^he mania of getting money, had 
probably neglected this, the moft efiential part 
of their fon's education; or perhaps what 
little of religious knowledge he imbibed from 
their lips, ^was fown upon a barren foil, where 
it took a feeble root, and became quite choaked 
in the days of his affluence; or had fomc 
good friend laid open to him thofe facred 
volumes, which inftrudl us how to live, and 
hy the bleiTed example they afford us for oixr 
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pattern, will ever prevent thofe from laying 
rafh hands on themfelves, who ftudy and 
regard them ; had fuch been his cafe, he 
would not have rufhed into the prefence of 
the Almighty with all his imperfeBions on his 
heady but by the precepts of the former, or 
by the joint force of precept and example in 
the latter, have been fnatched from the brink 
of that precipice, to tlie horrors of which fo 
many of our unhappy countrymen give them- 
felves up defpairing viftims j when rcfleftion 
has yielded up the fway flie had over them, 
nor longer whifpers that by flying from 
worldly evils, they run the rifle of bringing 
down accumulated pain upon their head, and 
plunging themfdves into a ftate of endlefs^ 
punifhment. 

In neither of thefe examples is the objeft of 
our fearch to be met with ; whither then fhall 
we go to feek her ? In the higher ftages of life 
ihe is not ; and among the lower. Penury, I 
fear, holds men with too tight a gafp for 
them even to enjoy the fweets of Happinefs : 
the life of a fhepherd has long been fung, as 
a fcene of blifs unknown to other ranks of life j , 
but the laurels of Paftoral feem to have drooped 
their' once gay heads, and like thofe they 
crowned, are known no more. This felicity, 

L z. 
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ci ihcrljcrds, I fufpe£V, has ever been confined 
to tlie Poet's brain, and all the defcriptions of 
their Eiyilan fcenes, are rather the exaggerated 
fables of a fond^ enraptured bard, than an ac- 
count of the true ftate of paftoral affairs. At 
prcfcnt, \re are not to look for happinefs 
:imQng this clafs ; the protelTion of tending 
iheep is much declined in its fame fmce the 
♦^.ays cF Paris ; Taffo, indeed, paints a fliep- 
Iiera :;nd his fan^ily prettily, with whom tlie 
lovely Enr»inia takes refuge, but Tafib was a 
pcct, and fkclion, every one knows, is the 
foul cf pcetrv. 

It ib plain that happinefs is confined to no 

. panlcular clafs ; and from the examples here 

given, a great fortune often proves an expedient 

diametrically oppcfite in its effefts, to what 

is cxpccled ; it is equally certain tliat where 

* money is the flandard of the value ot all the 

* neccfl'aries and accommodations of lifej' no 
one can live without it ; a competent fhare, there- 
fore, of riclies is abfolutely requifite to place 
a man in a comfortable fituation, and ftand 
the corner flone of )iis happinefe%i life. But 
this acquifition, however neceffary a ftep, is b^ 
110 means the only machine which muft work 
our profperity ; a naturally good and kind dif- 
poGtion,. improved by a poliflied education. 
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ftrengthened by our coanedlion with men of 
fenfe, and foftened by our intercourfe with wo- 
men of delicacy and gentle manners, is what 
adapts us to that (late we look for : thus equip- 
ped, our pretenfions fcem no ways ill founded. 
A man of the abqve (lamp is certainly entitled 
to happinefs, and if he fuccecds not, it will be 
owing to his want of judgment in the felec* 
tlon pf his friend, not to any defedl in hid 
own fituation. 

To whom can Riches give Repute, or Truft, 
Content, or Pleafure ; but the Good and Juft ? 

Matrimony is the wreath which mud grace 
his fmile-decked brow to round the fum of his 
blifs : in the arms of a fine and virtuous 
\yoman he will find himfelf in a fl;ate of paradife, 
which nothing but a loving and beloved pro- 
geny can enhance the value of, nothing can 
impair but that cruel ftroke which fooner or 
later muft fever him from all this hoard 
of fweets. 

After all, it is certain that the happinefs of 
every man depends more upon the ftate of 
his own mind than upon any one external cir- 
cumftance ; nay, more than upon all external 
things put together : unlefs we have a good- 
confciencc, and a well governed mind, difcon- 

1-3 



tent will blaft every enjoyment, and the higheft 
profperity will prove only difguifed mifery. 
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And wing with joy my iilent hours. 
AN ODE TO MEDITATION. 

Sweet Child of Reafon ! maid ferene 
"With folded arms and penfive mien. 
Who, wandering near yon thorny wild. 
So oft my lengthening hours heguil'd. 
How oft with thee I've ftroll'd unfeen 
O'er the lone valley's velvet green ;, 
And brufti'd away the twilight dew 
That ftaipM the cowflip's golden hue. 

Oft as I ponder'd o'er the fcene. 
Would Mem'ry pi£hire to my heart 

How full of grief my days have been. 
How fwiftly rapt'rous hours depart ; 

Then would^ft thou fweetly reafoning fay 

* Time journeys thro' the rougheft day.* 

The Hermit from the world retir'd^ 
By calm ReJigion's voice infpir'd. 
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Tells how fcrencly time glides on. 
From crimfon morn till fetting fun ; 
Within his brcaft nor forrows mourn. 
Nor cares perplex, nor pailions burn ; 
No jealous fears, or boundlefs joys. 
The tenor of his mind dcftroys. 
He blefles Heav Vs benign decree. 
That gave his days to Peace and Thee. 

The gentle Maid, whofe rofeate bloom 
Fades faft within a cloyftor's gloom j 
Far by relentlefs Fate remov'd 
From all her youthful fancy lov'd 5 
Led by Thy downy hand, flie ftrays 
Along the green dell's tangled maze ; 
Where, thro' dank leaves, the whifp'ring 

fhow'rs 
Awake to life the fainting flow'rs, 
Abforb'd by Thee, ihe hears no more 
The diftant torrent's fearful roar ; 
The well-known Vefper's filver tone , 
The bleak wind's defolating moan ; 
No more (he weeps at Fate's decree. 
But yields her penfive foul to thee. 

The Sage, whofe palfy'd head bends low 
'Midft fcatter'd locks of filv'ry fnow j 
Still by his Mind's clear luftre tells 
Whsit warmth within bis bofom dwells $ 
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How glows his heart with treafur'd lore. 
How rich in Wifdom's boundlefs ftore ! 
He lifts his radiant eyes, which gleam 
"With Refignation's fainted beam ;. 
And, as the weeping ftar of Morn 
Sheds luftre on the wither'd thorn. 
His tear benign calm con^fort throws 
O'er rugged Life's corroding woes ; • 
His pious foul's enlighten'd rays 
Dart forth, to gild his wint'ry days ; 
He fmiles ferene at Heaven's decree, 
And his laft hour refigns to Thee. 

Oft my full heart to Thee hath flown. 
And wept for mis'ries not it's own ; 
Oft have I funk upon Thy breaft, 
And luird my weary mind to reft j 
Till I have own'd the bleft decree. 
That gave my foul to Peace and Thee, 
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Scorn the proud man that is afham'd to weep. 



MARIA. 

It is the privilege of genius, like the fun, to 
gild every objeft on which it emits its luftrCr 
If the influence of its light and heat be dire6l<r 
ed on deformity itfelf, fometliing of an agree- 
able tinge is communicated ; and that which 
naturally excites horror and averfion, begins at 
laft to pleafe. Genius, like the fabulous povy^- 
er of a Midas, feems to convert all it touches 
into gold, and with the wonderful property of 
the philofophers (lone, to tranfiiiute the bafefl: 
to the pureft metal. It is, I think, an infal- 
lible proof of real genius, when a writer pof- 
fefies the power of Ihaking the nerves, or of af- 
fecfling the mind in the mod lively manner in' ' 
a few words, and with the mod perftft fimpli- 
city of language. Such a power confpicuoiiftf*-^ . , 
marks both a Shakefpear and a Sterne 5 though- • 
Sterne is far below Shakefpear in the fcale of 
genius- There never w^as a heathen philofo- 



pher, of any age or nation, who has recom- 
mended in fo 2&Q.ing a manner> the benignant 
doftrines of a general philanthrophy as Sterne. 
He has correfted the acrimony of tlie heart, 
fmoothed the afperities of natural temper, and 
taught tlie milk of human kindnefs to flow ail- 
cheerily (it is his own expreifion) in gentle and 
uninterrupted channels. 

The following will ferve for an example : 

— They were the fweeteft notes I ever heard ; 
and I inftantly let down the foreglafs to hear 

them more diftinftly ^'Tis Maria, faid the 

poftilion, obferving I was liftening— Poor 
Maria, continued he, (leaning 'h^r body on one 
fide to let me fee her, for he was in a line 
betwixt us) is fitting upon a bank playing her 
vefpers upon her pipe, with her little goat be- 
fide her. 

The young fellow uttered this with an ac- 
cent and a look fo perfe£lly in tune to a feeling 
heart, that I inftantly made a vow, I would 
give him a four and twenty fous piece, when 
I got to Moulines-.— 

And who is poor Maria ? faid I. 

The love and pity of all the villages around 

us ", faid the poftilion it is but three years 

ago, that the fuit did not fhine upon fo fair, fo 
quick-witted and amiable a maid i a better fate 
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<lid Maria defcrve, than to have her bands for- 
bid by the intrigues of the curate of the pahih 
who publiftied them 

H« was going on, when Maria, who had 
made a ihort paufe, put the pipe to her mouth 
and began the ait again — they were the fame 
notes ; — ^yet were t^n times fweetei : It is the 
•evening fervice to the Virgin, faid the young 
man— —but who has taught her to play it-^ 
or how flie came by her pipe no one knows ; 
we think that heaven has af&fted her in both ; 
for ever fince £he has been unfettled in her 
mind, it fcems her only confolation — fhe has 
never once had the pipe out of her hand, but 
plays that fervice upon k almoft night and 
day. 

The poftilion delivered thb with fo much 
difcretion and natural eloquence, that I could 
not help decyphering fomethmg in his face 
above his condition, and fhould have fifted out 
his hiftory^ had not poor Marians taken fnch 
full poiTeilion of me. 

We had got up by this time almoft to the 
bank where Maria was fitting : {he was in a 
thin white jacket, with her hair, all but two 
trefles, drawn up into a filk net, with a few 
olive leav^ twifted a Httle fantaftically on one 
iide iiih c was beautiful s and if everlfek 
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the full force of an honell heart-ach, it was 
the moment I faw her 



—God help her ! poor damfel ! above a hun- 
dred maiTes, faid the poililion, have been faid 
in the feveral parifh churches and convents a* 

round, for her, ^but without effeft j we have 

ftill hopes, as {he is fenfible for fhort intervals, 
that the Virgin at lafk will reftore her to her- 
felf ; but her parents, who know her bell, are 
hopelefs upon that fcore, and think her fenfes 
are loft for ever. 

As the poftilioa ^oke this, Maria made a 
cadence fo melancholy, fo tender and queru- 
lous, that I fprung out of the chaifo to help 
her, and found myfelf fitting betwixt her and 
her goat before I relapfed from my enthufiafm. 

Maria looked wifhfully for fome time at me, 
and then at her goat — and then at me — and 
then at her goat again, and fo on, alternate- 

^Well, Maria, faid I foftly — what refem- 

blance do you find ? 

1 do intreat the candid reader to believe me, 
that it was from the humbleft conviftion of 
what a beaft man is— that I alked the queftion ; 
and that I would not have let fallen an unfea- 
fonable pleafantry in the venerable prefence of 
Mifery, to be entitled to all the wit that ever 
Kabelais fcattered* 
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Adieu, Maria f — adieu, poor haplefs dam- 

fcl I fome time, but not now, 1 may hear 

thy forrows from thy own lips but I was 

deceived j for that moment (he took her pipe, 
and told me fuch a tale of woe with it, that I 
rofe up, and with broken and irregular fteps 
walked foftly to my chaife. 

When we had got within half a league of 
Moulines, at a little opening in the road lead- 
ing to a thicket, I difcovered poor Maria fitting 
under a poplar — fhe was fitting with her elbow 
in her lap, and her head leaning on one fide 
within her hand — a fmall brook ran at the foot 
of the tree. 

I bid the poftilion go on with the chaife to ^ 
Moulines — and La Fleur to befpeak my fuppcy 
— and that I would walk after him. 

She was dreiTed in white, and much as my 
friend defcribed her, except that her hair hung 
loofe, which before was twilled within a filk 
net. She had, fupperadded likewife to her 
jacket, a pale green ribband which fell acrofs 
her flioulder tothe waift ; at the end of which 
hung her pipe. Her goat had been as faithlefs 
as her lover ; and (he had got a little dog in 
lieu of him, which fhe had kept tied by a 
ftring to her girdle ; as I looked at her dog, fhe 
drew him towards her with the ftring — < Thou 

M 
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• (halt not leave me, Syhio/ faid fhe, I^ 
looked in Maria's eyes, and faw fhe was think- 
ing more of her father than of her lover or 
her little goat j for as flie uttered them the 
tears trickled down her cheeks, 

I fat down clofe by her ; and Maria let me 
wipe them away as they fell, with my hand- 
Iterchief. I then fteeped' it in my own — and 
dien in hers — and then in mine— and then I 
wiped hers again— and as I <lid it, I felt fuch 
iindefcribable emotions within me, as I am 
lure could not be accounted for from any 
Combinations of matter and motion. 

I am pofitive I have a foul : nor can all the 
lK)oks with which materialifts have peftered 
ihe world ever convince me of the contrary. 

When Maria had come a little to herfelf, I 
aiked her if (he remembered a pale thin perfon 
of a man, who had fat down betwixt her and 
her goat about two years before ? She faid fhe 
was unfettled much at that time, but re- 
membered it upon two accounts — that ill as 
file was fhe faw thie perfon pitied her ; and 
next, that her goat had ftolen his handkerchief, 
and (he had beat him for the theft— fhe had 
wafhed it, (he faid, in the brook, and kept it 
ever fince in her pocket, to reftore it to him 
in cafe fhe fhould ever fee him again, which 
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(be added, he had half promifed her. As fhe 
told mc this, flie took the handkerchief out of 
her pocket to let me fee it ; fhe had folded it 
up neatly in a couple of vine leaves, tied 
round with a tendril — on opening it I faw ail 
S marked in one of the corners. 

She had iince that^ (he told me, (Irayed ag 
far as Rome, and walked round St. Peter's 
once — and returned back — that flie found her 
way alone acrofs the Apennines — had travelled 
over all Lombardy without money — and 
through the flinty roads of Savoy without 
fiioes — how {he had born it, and how fhe had 
got fupported, flic could not tell— but Grod 
tempers the wind, faid Maria, to the fliorn 
lamb. 

■ 

Shorn indeed \ and to the quick, faid I : 
and waft thou in my own land, where I have 
a cottage, I would take thee to it and flielter 
thee } thou (houldft eat of my own bread, and 
drink of my own cup— ^I would be kind to thy 
Sylvio-— in all thy weaknelTes and wanderings 
X would feek after thee and bring thee back 

■ ■! ..whch the fun went down I would fay my 
prayers, and when I had done, thou ihouldft 
play thy evening fong upon thy pipe^ nor 
would the inccnfe of my facrifice be worfc 

M 2. . 
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accepted for entering heaven along with that 
of a broken heart. 

Nature melted within me as I uttered this ; 
and Maria obferving, as I took out my hand- 
kerchief, that it was fteepcd too much already 
to be of ufe, would needs go wa(h it in the 
iireara. And where will you dry it, Maria ? 
faid I— I will dry it in my bofom, faid fhe — it 
will do me good. 

And is your heart ftill fo warm, Maria ? 
faid I. 

I touched upon the firing on which hung 
all her forrows — Ihe looked with wiftful dif- 
order for fome time in my face ; and then, 
without faying any thing, took her pipe, and 
played her fervice to the Virgin — The firing 
I had touched ceafed to vibrate — ^in a moment 
or two Maria returned to herfelf— rlet her pipe 
fall — and rbfe up. 

And where are you going, Maria ; faid I. 
— She faid, to Moulines. — Let us go, faid I, 
together. — Maria put her arm within mine, 
and lengthened the firing, to let the dog 
follow — in that order we entered Moulines. 

Though I hate falutations and greetings in 
the market place, yet when we got into the 
middle of this, I flopped to take my laft look 
and laft farewel of Maria. 
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■ 

Maria, though not tall, was neverthclds 6£ 

the firft order of fine forms affliftion had 

touched her looks with fomething that was 
fcarce earthly— ^ftill fhe was feminine — ahdfo 
much was there about her of all that the heart 
wifhes, or the eye looks for in woman, that 
could the traces be ever worn out of her brain, 
and thofe of Eliza's out of minCy (he fhoulct 
not only eat of my bread and drink of my own 
cup, but Maria fhould lie: in my bofbm, aiid 
be unto me as a daughter. 

Adieu, poor lucklefs maiden ! — imbibe the 
oil and wine which the compafBont of a 
ftranger, as he journieth on his way, now 
pours into thy wounds — the Being who has 
twice bruifed thee can only bind them up. 
for ever.. 
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Number XIV. 

My lovely bride, my confort come ! 
. ■ ■ A SONG. 

Jl HE day is-dcparted, and round from'^Hihc 
cloud 
The Moon in her beauty appears ; 
The voice of the Nightingale warbles aloud 
The mufic of love in our ears ; 

M3 
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Blariai appear I now the feafon fo fVeet 
With the beat of the heart is in tune ; 

The time is fb tender for lovers to meet 
Alone by the light of the Moon. 

I cannot when prefent unfold what I feel^ 

I figh* Can a lover do more ? , 

Her name to the ihepherds I never reveal^ 
. Yet I think of her all the day o'er. 
Haria» my love i Do you long for the grove i 

Do you iigh for an interview fbon ? 
Does e'er a kind thought run on me as you rove 
., Alone by the light of the Mooa i 

« 

Tour name from the Aepherds whenever I 
s. . . . hear 

My bofom is aU in a glow i 
Tour voice when it vibrates fo fweet thro^ 
mine ear^ 

My heart thrills^— my eyes overflow. 
Te Powers of theSky^ will your bf^iMity divine 

Indulge a fond lover his boon ? 
Shall heart fpring to hearty and Maria be min^y 
r- Akne b{ the light of the Mooai 
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Number XV. 

Fram'd ta give jey, the lovely feK are Teeii ; 

Beauteous their form, an.d heav*nly in their mien : 
Silent, they charm the pleas*d beholder's fight; 
Aftd fpcaknft^k *litike m with a ilfew delight : 
Words wheii^iroflOBtic'd by t^m, b^ar iiich a dart^ 

Xft^ade our eaxi^, anil ^pm^und va to t^ heart. 



019 THE BA]> EFFECTS OF DISSIPATION 
IN THE FAIR SEX. 

It had beei3b pleaded ai an argument in £i7our 
of modern, manners^ that the ibfter vices of 
Luxury and Diilipation^ beldng ratlier to gen^ 
tk and yielding tempets, than to (uch t$ att. 
rugged and ferocious : that they are tioisft which 
incteafe civilization, aiid tend tt> promote re«^ 
finement^ and the cvltivatioh of )ittm»ftlrf» 

But this is an aflerttoii^ thtt truth of whlett^ 
tiie experience of all ages bont^adiAv. Nero 
was not hfs a tyrant for being a fiddte^t Ht 
who wi&ed the whole Roman people had but 
one neck, that he mightrdl^patdi them^at^ft blo^, 
was himfelf the mc^debauchedman ia Home ;« 
and S]|«liiey..and Ruflelr wvm fMMhoMed to. 
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bleed un.c::r die moll barbarcus> though xnoft 

ciiTipaced and ^uptiUNifr reign that erer dif- 

graced tlie annals cf Britain. 

Buc diiTipaticii is too oftea cultivated as the 

readieil relief to domeiHc iofelicity ; it draws 

the mind a while from the fubjedt of its 

diftrefs, and fufitrs it to enjoy an inten-al ci 

eafe : but this refource is as tseadberous as it is 

momentary^ and plunges the mind into more 

real diitrefs than that from which it promifed 

to relieve it. 

Fleafures the fez, as children birds porfue, 
Sdll oatof reacb, yet never ont of view. 

The lover cf dancing cenfures the amufe-: 
ments of the theatre for their dulnefs, and 
the gamelter blames them both for their levity. 
Shcy - whofe whole fool is fwallowed up in 
^era ec/iq/iesy. is aHonifhed, that her acquaint* 
ance can fpend whole nights in preying, like 
harpies, on the fortunes of their fellow 
creatures : while the grave fober finner, who 
pafles her pale and anxious vigils in this fafhi- 
onaUe fort of pillaging, is no lefs furprifeii 
|tf>w the other can wafte her precious time in 
lietriilg founds for which fhe has no tafte, 
;a a language ihe does not underitand. 

Tliekneof gmauBgis^Tforft of illSf 

irith cofckfr ta8» tls Uack'aed ibvl it filk. . . 
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In ihort^ every one feems convincedi that 
the evil fo much complained of does really 
exifl fomewhere, though all are inwardly per- 
fuaded that it is not with themfelves. All 
defire a general reformation, but few will 
liften to propofals of particular amendment ; 
the body mud be reftored^ but each limb begs 
to remain as it is ; and accu&tions which con- 
cern all^ will be likely to afie£l none. They 
think that fin, like matter, is divifible, and 
that what is fcattered among fo many, cannot 
materially a£Fed any one : and thus individuals 
contribute feparately to that evil which they 
in general lament. 

The prevailing manners of an age depend 
more than we are aware, or are willing to 
allow, on the conduA of the women ^ this is 
one of the principal hinges on which the great 
machine of human fociety turns. Thofe who 
allow the influence which female graces havci 
in contributing to polifh the ^ manners of men, 
would do well to reflefl how great an in- 
fluence female morals muft alfo have on their 
conduft. 

It is to the fair fex we owe the moft ihining 
qualities of which ours is mafter: as the 
antients infinuated with their ufual addrefs, by 
painting both the Virtues and Graces as females* 
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Men of true tafte feel a natural complaifance 
for women when they converfc with them» 
and fall, without knowing it, upon the art of 
pleafing, which is the difpofition at once 
grateful to others, and the mod fatisfaftory 
to ourfeives. How much then is it to be re* 
gretted, that the Britifh ladies Ihould ever fit 
down contented to polifli, when they are able 
to reform : to entertain, when they might in-» 
ftruifl; ; and to dazzle for an hour, when they- 
are candidates for eternity ! 

In this land of civil and religious liberty,, 
where there is as little defpotifm exercifed 
over the minds, as over the perfons of women, 
they have every liberty of choice, and every 
opportunity of improvement j and how greatly 
does this increafe their obligation to be ex- 
emplary in their general conduA, attentive to 
the government of their families, and iniiro*^ 
mental to the good order of fociety 1 

She who is at a lofs to find amufements at 
home, can no longer apologise for her diffi^ 
pation abroad, by faying ihe is deprived of the 
benefit and the pleafure of books ^ and fhe who 
tegrets being doomed to a ftate of dark and 
gloomy ignorance, by the injuflice or tyr- 
anny of the men^ complains of an evil which 
does not ttitt. 
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It is a queffion frequently in the mouths of 
illiterate and diffipatcd females — ' What good 
* is there in reading ? To what end does it 
^ conduce ?^ It is, however, too obvious, to 
need infilling on, that unlefs perverted, as 
the bed things may be, reading anfwers many 
excellent purpofes befide the great leading one, 
and is ^perhaps the fafeft remedy for diffi- 
pation. She who dedicates a portion of her 
leifure to ufeful reading, feels her mind in a 
conftant progreffive ftate of improvement ; 
whilft the mind of a diffipated woman is con- 
tinually lofing ground. An aftive fpirit re- 
joiceth, like the fun, to run his daily courfe ; 
while indolence, like the dial of Ahaz, goes 
backwards. .The advantages which the un- 
derftanding receives from polite fiterature, it 
is not here neccffary to enumerate ; its eflfefts 
on the moral temper is the prefent objedl of 
confideration. The remark may perhaps be 
thought too ftrong, but I believe it is true, 
that, next to religious influences, an habit of 
ftudy is the rnoft probable prefervative of the 
virtue of young perfons. Thofe who cul- 
tivate letters, have rarely a ftrong paffion for 
promifcuous vifiting, or diffipated focietyj 
ftudy, therefore, induces a relifli for domeftic 
life, the moft defirablc temper in die world 
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for women. Study, as it refcucs the mind 
from an inordinate fondnefs for gaming, 
drefs, and public amufements, is an oeco- 
nomical propenfity; for a lady may read ^t 
much lefs expence than (he can play at cards. 
As it requires fome application, it gives the 
mind an habit of induftry ^ as it is a relief 
againd that mental difeafe, which the French 
emphatically call ennuiy it cannot fail of being 
beneficial to the temper and fpirits, I mean 
in the moderate degree in which ladies are 
fuppofed to ufe it : as an enemy to indolence, 
it becomes a focial virtue ; as it demands the 
full exertion of our talents, it grows a ra- 
tional duty ; and, when direftcd to the know- 
ledge of the Supreme Being, and his laws, it 
rifes into an zQ: of religion. 

The rage for reformation commonly fhews 
itfelf in a violent zeal for fuppreffing what is 
wrong, rather than in a prudent attention to 
eftablifh what is right; but we (hall never 
obtain a fair garden merely by rooting up 
weeds, we muft alfo plant flowers; for the 
natural richnefs of the foil we have been 
clearing will not fufFer it to lie barren ; but 
whether it fliall be vainly or beneficially pro- 
lific, depends on the culture. What the pre- 
fent age has gained on one fide, by a more 
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enlarged and liberal way of thinking, feems 
to be loft on the other, by exceflive freedom 
and unbounded indulgence. Knowledge is 
not, as heretofore, confined to tlie dull cloifter, 
or the gloomy college, but difleminated, to a 
certain degree, among both fexes and almoft 
all ranks. The only misfortune is, that thefc 
opportunities do not feem to be fo wifely im- 
proved, or turned to fo good an account, as 
might be wifhed. Books of a pernicious, idle, 
and frivolous fort, are too much multiplied, and 
it is from the very redundancy of them that 
true knowledge is fo fcarce, and the habit of 
diffipation fo much increafed. 

The philofophical doftrine of the flow recef- 
fion of bodies from the fun, is a lively image of 
the reluftance with which we firft abandon the 
light of virtue. The beginning of folly, and 
'the firft entrance on an irregular courfeoflife, 
coft fome pangs to a well-difpofed heart', but 
it is furprifing to fee how foon the progrefi 
ceafes to be impeded by refleftion, or flacken- 
ed by remorfe. For it is in moral as in natural 
things, the motion in minds as well as bodiei> 
is accelerated by a nearer approach to the 
centre to which they are tending. If we re- 
cede flowly at firft fetting out, we advance ra- 
pidly in our future courfc ; and to have begun 

N 
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to be wrong, is already to have made a great 
progrefs. 

A conftant habit of amufcment relaxes the 
tone of the mind, and renders it totally incap* 
able of application, ftudy or virtue. '^ Diffipation 
not only indifpofes its votaries to every thing 
ufcful and excellent, but difqualifies them for 
the enjoyment of pleafure itfelf. It foftens the 
foul fo much, that tlie mod fuperficial employ- 
ment becomes a labour^ and the flighted incon- 
venience an agony. The luxurious Sybarite 
muft have loft all fenfe of real enjoyment, and 
all relifh for true gratification, before,, he com- 
plained that he could not fleep, becaufe the rofe 
leaves lay double under him. 

Luxury and diffipation, foft and gentle as 
their approaches are, and filently as they throvir 
their filken chains about the heart, enflave it 
more than the moft adive and turbulent vices. 
The mightieft conquerors have be^n conquer- 
ed by thefe unarmed foes : the flowery features 
are fattened, before they are felt. The blan- 
di(hments of Circe were fatal to the mariners 
of Uly^es, as well as the cruelty of Polyphe- 
mus, and the brutality of the Ljeftrigons. Her- 
cules, after he had cieanfed the Augean ftable, 
and performed all the other labours enjoined 
him by Euriftheus, found himfelf a flave to the 
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foftnefles of the heart j and he, who wore a 
club and a lion's fkin in the caufe of virtue, 
condefc ended to the moft effeminate employ- 
ments to gratify a criminal weaknefe. Hanni- 
bal, who vanquiflied mighty nations, was him- 
felf overcome by the love of pleafure ; and he 
who defpifed cold, and want, and danger, and 
death on the Alps, was conquered and. undone 
by the difTolute indulgences of Capua. 

Before the hero of the moft beautiful and 
virtuous romance that ever was written, I mean 
Telemachus, landed on the ifland of Cyprus, 
he unfortunately loft his prudent companion. 
Mentor, in whom wifdom is fo finely per- 
fonified. At firft he beheld with horror the 
wanton and diflblute manners of the volup- 
tuous inhabitants ; the ill efFefts of their ex- 
ample were not immediate ^ he did not fall 
into the commiffion of glaring enormities ; bn^ 
his virtue -was fecretly and imperceptibly un- 
dermined, his heart was foftened by their per- 
nicious fociety, and the nerve of refolution was 
flackened : he every day beheld with diminifh- 
ed indignation the worihip which was offered 
to Venus \ the difordcr of luxury and prophane- 
nefs became lefs and lefs terrible, and the infec- 
tious air of the country enfeebled his coui-age, 
and relaxed his principles. In fhort, he had 

N 2 
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ceafed to love virtue long before he thought of 
committing aftual vice ; and the duties of a 
manly piety were burdenfome to him, before 
he was fo debafed as to oflPer perfumes, and 
burn inftaiice on the altar of the licentious 
goddefs. 

Ladles fupreme among amufements reigfl. 
By nature fonnM to footh and entertain. 

** Let us crown ourfelves with rofe-buds 
before they be withered," faid Solomon's liber- 
tine. Alas ! he did not refle£l: that they with- 
ered in the very gathering. The rofes of plea- 
fure feldom laft long enough to adorn the brow 
of him who plucks them 5 for they are the on- 
ly rofes which do not retain their fweetnefs af- 
ter they have loft their beauty. 

The heathen poets often preHed on their 
readers the neceffity of confidering the ihort- 
iiefs of life, as an incentive to pleafure and vo- 
luptuoufnefs ; left the feafon for indulging in 
them fhould pafs unimproved. The dark and 
uncertain notions, not to fay the abfolute dif- 
belief, which they entertained of a future ftate, 
is the only apology that can be offered for this 
reafoning. But while we cenfure their tenets, 
let us not adopt their errors; errors which 
would be infinitely more inexcufable in U8» 
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who, from the clearer views which revelation 
has given us, fliali not have their ignorance or 
their doubts to plead. It were well if we a- 
vailed ourf elves of that portion of their precept, 
which inculcates the improvement of every 
moment of our time, but not like them to de- 
dicate the moments fo redeemed to the pur- 
fuit of fenfual and perifliable pleafures, but to 
the fecuring of thofe which are fpiritual in 
their nature, and eternal in their duration. 

If, indeed, like the miferable beings imagin- 
ed by Swift, with a view to cure us of the irra- 
tional defire after immoderate length of days, 
we were condemned to a wretched earthly im- 
mortality, we fhould have an excufe for fpend- 
ing fome portion cf our time in diflip^tion, as 
we might then pretend, with fome colour of 
reafon, that we propofed, at a diitant period, 
to enter on a better courfe of aftion. Or if wfr 
never formed any fuch refolution, it would 
make no material difference to beings, whofe 
IWte was already unalterably fixed. But of 
the fcanty portion of days affigned to our lot, 
not one fhould be loft in weak and irrefolute 
procraftination. 

Thofe who have not yet determined on the 
fide of vanity, who, like Hercules (before he 
knew the queen of Lydia, and had learnt to 

^ N3 
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fpm), have not refolved on their choice between 
VIRTUE and PLEASURE, may rcfleft, that it is 
dill in their power to imitate that hero in his 
noble choice, and in his virtuous rejection . 
They may alfo refleft, with grateful triumph, 
that Chriftianity furnifhes them with a better 
guide than the tutor of Alcidcs, and with a 
furer light than the doftrines of pagan philofo- 
phy. 

It is far from my defign feverely to condemn 
the innocent plcafures of life : I would only 
beg leave to obferve, that thofe which are cri- 
minal ihould never be allowed ; and that even 
the mod innocent will^ by immoderate ufe, 
foon ceafc to be fo. 

The women of this country were not fent 
into the world to ihun fociety, but to cmbellifh 
it ; they were not defigned for wilds and foli- 
iudes, but for the amiable and endearing offi- 
ces of fecial life. They have ufeful ftations to 
fill, and important charafters to fuftain. 
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Number XVI. 

The broadcll mirth unfeeling Folly wears, 
Lefs pie<iiing lar than y'lrtut^x -^trf tears. 



ON HAPPINESS. 
A Vifion, 

r E duftile youths, whofe rifing fun 
Hath many circles ftill to run ; 
Who wifely wifli the pilot's chart 
To fteer thro' life th' unfleady heart ; 
And, all the thoughtful voyage paft, 
To gain a happy port at laft : 
Attend a Seer's inftruSlive fong; 
For moral truths to dreams belong. 

I faw this wondrous vifion foon j 
Long ere my fun had reach'd its noorf; 
Juft when the rifmg beard began 
To grace my chin, and call me man. 

One night, when balmy flumbers flicd 
Their peaceful poppies o'er my head, 
* My fancy led me to explore 
A thoufand fccnes unknown before. 
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Alas ! whene'er we talk of blifs. 
How prone is man to judge amifs ! 
See, a long train of ills confpires 
To fcourge our uncontroul'd deiires ; 
Like fummcr fwarras difeafes crowd. 
Each bears a crutch, or each a fiiroud : 
Fever, that thirfty -fury, came. 
With inextinguifhable flame ; 
Confumption, fworn ally of Death ! 
Crept flowly on with panting breath 4 
Gout roar'd, and fliew'd his throbbing feet ; 
And Dropfy took the drunkard's feat ; 
Stone brought his tort'ring racks 5 and near 
Sat Palfy, ihaking in her chair« 

A mangled youth, beneath a (hade, 
A melancholy fcene difplay'd : 
His nofelefs face, and loathfome flains, 
Proclaim'd the poifon in his veins j 
He rais'd his eyes, he fmote his bread, 
He wept aloud, and thus addrefs'd : 

* Forbear the harlot's falfe embrace, 
< Tho' lewdnefs wear an angel's face : 
« Be wife, by my experience taught ; 
* I die, alas ! for want of thought !' 

As he who travels Lybia's plains. 
Where the fierce lion lawlefs reigns. 
Is feiz'd with fear and wild difmay, 
When the grim foe obftru^ his way^ 
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My foul wae pierc'd with equal fright. 
My tott'ring limbs oppos'd my flight : 
I caird on Virtue, but in vain ; 
Her abfence quicken'd ev'ry pain. 
At length the flighted angel heard 5 
The dear refulgent form appeared. 

< Prefumptuous youth!' fhe faid,andfrownM 
(My heart-ftrings fluttered at the found)^ 

^ Who turns to me reluftant ears. 
Shall fhed repeated floods of tears. 
Thefe rivers fliall forever lafl ; 
There's no retracing what is paft : 
Nor think sjvenging ills to fhun 5 
Play a falfe card, and you're undone. 

< Of Pleafure's gilded baits beware. 
Nor tempt the Syren's fatal fnare : 
FoKgo this curs'd, and detefted place ; 
Abhor the ftrumpet, and her race. 
Had you thefe fofter paths purfu'd, 
Perdition, (tripling, had enfu'd : 
Yes, fly — you ftand upon its brink ; 
To-morrow is too late to think. 
'< Indeed, unwelcome truths I tell. 
But mark my facred leflbn well : 
With me whoever lives at ftrife, 
Lofes his better friend for life ; 

■< With me who lives in friendfhip's ties, 
^ Finds all that's fought for by the wife* 

O 
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Folly exclaims, and well flic may, 
Becaufe I take her mafk away ; 
If once I bring her to the fun. 
The painted harlot is undone. 
But prize, my child, oh ! prize my rulea,. 
And leave Deception to her fools. 
* Ambition deals in tinfel toys : 
Her trafi&c gewgaws, fleeting joys ! 
^An errand juggler in difguife. 
Who holds falfe optics to your eyes. 
But, ah ! how quick the fliadows pafs ! 
Tho' the bright vifions thro' her glafs 
Charm at a diftance ; yet, when near. 
The bafelefs fabrics difappear. 

< Nor riches boafl intrinfic worth ; 
Their charms, at beft, fuperior earth : 
Thefe oft the heav'n-born mind enflave. 
And make an honeft man a knave.' 
Wealth cures my wants!' the mifer cries: 
Be not deceiv'd the mifer lyes ; 

One want he has, with all his ftore. 
That worft of wants — the want of more.' 

< Take Pleafure, Wealth, and Pomp away, 
And where is Happincfs ?' you fay. 

< 'Tis here — and may be yours — for, know, 
I'm all that's happinefs below. 

< To Vice I leave tumultuous joys 5 
Mine is the ftill and Ibftcr voice, 
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That whifpers peace when ftorms invade,^ 
And mufic through the midnight (hade. 

< Come, then, be mine in ev'ry part. 
Nor give me lefs than all your heart ; 
When troubles difcompofe your breafti 
ni enter there, a cheerful gueft : 
My converfe (hall your cares beguile, 
The little world within fliall fmilc ; 
And then it fcarce imports a jot, 
Whether the great world frowns or not. 

« And when the clofing fcenes prevail, 
When wealth, itate pleafure, all fliall fail ; 
All that a foolifti world admires. 
Or Paffion craves, or Pride infpircs : 
At that important hour of need. 
Virtue fliall prove a friend indeed ! 
My hands fliall fmooth thy dying berf, 
My arms fuftain thy drooping head : 
And when the painful fl:rugglc's o'er, 
And that vain thing, the world, no more ; 
Fll bear my fav'rite fon away 
To rapture, and eternal day.' 
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With vain conceit his bofom glows. 
ADVENTURE OP AN INDIGENT BEAU. 

1 HOUGH naturally penfive, yet I am fond 
of gay company, and take every opportunity of 
tliu8<iifmiirmg the mind from duty. From this 
motive I am often found in the centre of a 
crowd 5 and wherever pleafure is to be fold, 
am always a purchafer. In thofe places, with- 
out being remarked by any, I join in whatever 
goes forward, work my paflions into a (imilitude 
of frivolous earnellnefs, fliout as they (hout, 
and condemn as they happen to dlfapprove. 
A mind thus funk for a while below its natu« 
ral ftandard, is qualified for ftronger flights as 
thofe firft retire who would fpring forward with 
great vigour. 

Attrafted by the fercnity of the evening, a 
friend and I lately went to gaze upon the com- 
pany in one of the public walks near the city. 
Her^ we fauntered together for fome time^ 
either praifuig the beauty of fuch as were hand- 
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fome, or the drefles of fuch as had nothing elfe 
to recommend them. We had gone thus de- 
liberately forward for fome time, when my 
friend flopping on a fudden, caught me by the 
elbow, and led xne out of the public walk \ I 
could perceive, by the quicknefs of his pace, 
and by his frequently looking bchirid> that he 
was attempting to avoid fome body who fol- 
lowed ; we now turned to the right, then to 
the left j as we went forward we ftill went faf- 
ter, but in vain : the perfon whom we attempted ^ 
to efcape, hunted us through every doubling, 
and gained upon us each moment ; fo that, at 
laft, we fairly ftood ftill, refolving to face what 
we could not avoid. 

Our purfuer foon came up, and joined us 
with all the familiarity of an old acquaintance. 
< My dear Charles,' cries he, (baking my 
friend's hand, * Where have you been hiding 
^ this half century ? Pofitively I had fancied 
• you were gone down to cultivate matrimony, 
*Mi6. your eftate in the country.' During 
the reply, I had an opportunity of furveying 
the appearance of our new companion. His 
hat was pinched up with peculiar fmartnefs ; n 
his looks were pale, thin and (harp \ round his 
neck he wore a broad black ribbon, and in his 
bofom a buckle ftudded with glafs ; his coat 
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was trimmed with tarniOied twifl: j he wore by 
his fide a fword with a black hilt ; and hi^ 
ftockings of filk, though* newly wafhed, were 
grown yellow by long fervice. I was fo much 
engaged wjth the peculiarity of his drefs, that 
I attended only to the latter part of my friend's 
reply : in which he complimented Mr Tibbs 
on the tafte of his cloaths, and the bloom in 
his countenance, ^ Pfha, pftia, Charles,' cried 
the figure, * no more of that, if you love me ; 
you know I hate flattery : on my foul I do ; 
and yet to be fure an intimacy with the Great 
will improve one's appearance, and a courfe 
of venifon will fatten,, and yet faith I defpife 
the Great as much as you do j but there are a 
great many dam'd honeft fellows among 
them : and we muft not quarrel with one 
half bccaufe the other wants breeding. If 
they were all fuch as my lord Mudler, one of 
the moft good natured creatures that ever 
fqueezcd a lemon, I fhould myfelf be among 
the number of their admirers. I was yeftgr- 
day to dine at the dachefs of Piccadilljps. 
My lord was there. * Ned, iays he to me, 
Ned fays he,' < Til hold gold to filver I can^ 
tell where you were poaching laft night.' 
Poaching, my lord, lays I ; faith you have 
mi fled already j for I ftaid at home, a»d let 
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* the girls poach for me. That*s my way, I 

* take a fine woman as fome animals do their 

< prey j ftand ftill, and fwoop, they fall into 

< my mouth.' 

< Ah, Tibbs, thou art an happy fellow,* 
cried my companion, with looks of infinite pity, 
I hope your fortune is as much improved as 
your underftanding in fuch company,' * Im- 
proved ?' replied the other, * you fhall 
know, — but let it go no further,— -a great 
fecret — five hundred a year to begin with. 
My lord's word for it. — His lordfhip took 
me dqwn in his own chariot yefterday, and 
we had ^ tete-a-tete dinner in the country ; 
where we talked of nothing elfe.' I fancy 
you forgot fir,' cried I, < you told us but 
this moment of your dining yefterday in 
town ! < Did I fay fo ?' replied he cooly. 
To be fure if I did fo it was fo. — Dined in 
town ? egad, now I do remember I did dine 
in town j but I dined in the country too : 
for you muft know, tny boys, I eat two din- 
ners. By the bye, I am growing as nice 
as the devrl in my eating. I'll tell you a 
pleafant affair about that ; we were a fele£k 
party to dine at lady Grogram's, an afFedled 
piece, but let it go no farther ; a fecret : 
well fays I> FU hold a thoufand guineas, and 
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* fay done firft, that — But dear Charles, you 
« are an honeft creature, lend me half a crown 

< for a minute or two, or fo juil till — But 

< hark'ee, afk me for it the next time we meet, 

* or it may be twenty to one but I forget to pay 

* you.' 

When he left us, our converfation natu^al^y 
turned upon fo extraordinary a charafter. 
His very drefs,' cries my friend, * is no 
lefs extraordinary than his condu£b. If you 
meet him this day you find him in rags : if 
the next in embroidery. With thofe perfons 
of diftiri£lion of whom he talks fo familiarly, 
he has fcarce a coffee-houfe acquaintance. 
However, both for the interefl of fociety, and 
perhaps for his own, heaven has made him 
poor; and while all the world perceives hh 
wants, he fancies them concealed from every 
eye. An agreeable companion, becaufe he 
underftands flattery •, and all'muft be pleafed 
with the firft of his converfation, though all 
are fure of its ending with a demand on their 
purfe. While his youth countenances the 
levity of his condudb he may thus earn a 
precarious fubfiftence •, but, when age comes 
on, the gravity of which is incompatible with 
buffoonery, then will he find himfclf forfaken 
by all,: condemned in the decline of life to 
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hang upon fome rich family whom he once 

defpifed, there to undergo all the ingenuity . 

of ftudied contempt, to be employed only as 

a fpy upon the fervants, or a bug-bear to 

fright children into duty.* 

There are fome acquaintances whom it is 
no eafy matter to {hake oiF. My little beau 
ycfterday overtook me again in one of the 
public walks, and, flapping me on the 
(houlder, faluted me with an air of the moft 
perfedl familiarity. His drefs was the fame 
as ufual, except that he had more powder in 
his hair ; wore a dirtier fliirt, and had on a 
pair of temple fpeclacles, and his hat under 
his arm. 

As I knew him to be an harmlefs amufing 
little thing, I could not return his fmiles 
with any degree of feverity; fo we walked 
forward on terms of the utmoft intimacy, and 
in a few minutes difcufled all the ufual topics 
preliminary to particular converfation. 

The oddities that marked his charadter^ 
ho^^ever, foon began to appear j he bowed to 
feveral well-drelTed perfons, who, by their 
manner of returning the compliment, appeared 
perfeft ftrangers. At intervals he drew out a 
pocket-book, feeming to take memorandums 
before all the company, with much importance 
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and afiiduity. In this manner he led me 
through the length of the whole Mall, fretting 
at his abf^rdities, and fancying myfelf laughed 
atj as well as he, by every fpeftator. 

When we were got to the end of our pro- 
ceffion^ « Blaft me,' cries he, with an air of 
vicacity, * I never faw the Park fo thin^in my 
life before 5 there's no company at all to- 
day. Not a fingle face to be fecn/ * No 
company V interrupted I, peevifhly : * no 
company where there is fuch a crowd ! Why 
man there is too much. What are the 
thoufands that have been laughing at us, 
but company V < Lord, my dear,' returned he,^ 
with the utmoft good humour, * you feem 
' men ly s-i a-'irined ; but, blaft mc, when 
the world laughs at me, I laugh at the 
world, and fo we are even. My Lord Trip, 
Bill Squafh, thv: CreoHne, and I fometimes 
make a party at being ridiculous ; and fo we 
fay and do a thoufand things for the joke'a 
fake. But I fee you are grave ; and if you 
are for a fine grave fentimental companion 
you (hall dine with my wife to-day 5 I muft 
infift cn't : I'll introduce you to Mrs Tibbs, a 
lady of as elegant qualific.tionsas afny in na- 
ture : ihe was bred, but that's between our- 
felves, under the infpeftion of the counteCs of 



No. r;. Po;;eMS, tsffi. 167- 

Shoreditch. A charming body of voice ! 
But no more of that, flie fhall give lis a fong. 
You fhall fee my little girl too, Carolina 
Wilihelma Amelia Tibbs, a fwcet pretty 
creature : I defign her for my Lord Drum- 

s 

flick's eldeft fon ; but that's in friendihip, 

let it go no farther : (he's but fix years old 

and yet fhe walks a minuet, and plays on the 

guittar immenfely already. I intend fhe 

fhall be as perfcft as pofEble in every accom- 

pllfliment. In the firfl place, FU ipake her 

a fcholar ; Til teach her Greek myfelf ; and I 

intend to learn that language purpofely to 

inftruft her, but let that be a fecret,' 

Thus faying, without waiting for a reply, he 

took me by the arm, and hauled me along. We 

pafTed through many dark alleys and winding 

ways ; for, from fbme motives to me unknown, 

he feemed to have a particular averfion to 

every frequented flreet : at lafl, however, wc 

got to the door of a difmal looking houfe in 

the outlets of the town, where he informed 

me he chofe to re fide for the benefit of the 
air. 

We entered the lower door, which feemed 

ever to lie mofl hofpitably open ; and I began 

to afcend an old and creaking flair-cafe ; when, 

as he mounted to fhew me the the way, he dc- 
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manded, whether I delighted in profpefts; 
to which anfwering in the affirmative, * Then,' 
fays he, < I will fhew you one of the mod 

* charming out of my windows ; we fliall fee 

* the {hips failing, and the whole country ^f or 

* twenty miles round, tip top, quite hj[gh. 
« My lord fwamp would give ten thoufand 

* guineas for fuch a one : but, as I fomctimes 

* pleafantly tell him, I always love to keep my 

* profpe£bs at home, that my friends may 

* come to fee me the oftener.' 

By this time we were arrived as high as the 
ftairs would permit us to afcend, till we came 
to what he was facetioufly pleafed to call the 
firft floor down the chimney 5 and knocking at 
the door, a voice, with a Scotch accent, from 
within, demanded, < Wha's there ?* My con- 
dufter anfwered, that it was him. But this not 
fatisfying the querifl, the voice again repeated 
the demand, to which he anfwered louder than 
before ; and now the door was opened by an old 
maid-fervant, with caiitious reluftance. 

When we were got in he welcomed me to 
his houfe with great ceremony, and turning to 
the old woman afked where her lady was. 
« Good troth,' replied fhe, in the northern dia- 
left, * {he's wa{hing your twa {hirts at the 

* next door^ becaufe they have taken an oath 
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' againft lending out the tub any longer.' My 
two fliirts, cries he, in a tone that faultered 
with confufion, * What does the idiot mean ?* 
I ken what I mean well enough/ replied the 
other : * (he's waftiing your twa (hirts at the 
next door, becaufe* — « Fire and fury, no 
more of thy ftupid explanations,* cried he, 
— * Go and inform her we have got company. 
"Were that Scotch hag,' continued he, turn- 
ng to me, * to be for ever in my family, (he 
will never learn politenefs, nor forget that 
abfurd poifonous accent of her's, or tcftify 
the fmalleft fpecimen of breeding or high 
life ; and yet it is very furprifing too, as I 
had her from a parliament man, a friend of 
mine, from the Highlands, one of the 
politeft men in the world; but that's a 
fecret/ ' 

We waited fome time for Mrs. Tibbs 
'arrival, during which interval I had a full 
opportunity of furveying the chamber and all 
its furniture ; which confifted of four chairs 
with old wrought bottoms, that he aflured me 
Were his wife's embroidery; a fquare table 
that had been once japanned ; a cradle in one 
comer, a lumbering cabinet in the other ; a 
broken fhepherdefs, and a Mandarine without 
a head| were ftuck over the chimney, and 

P 
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arouiid the walls fcveral paltry unframed pic- 
turesj which he obferved were all of his own 
drawing. < What do you think, Sir, of that 
< head in the corner done in the manner of 

* Grifoni ? There's the true keeping in it, it is 
^ my own face ; and, though there happens 
"•to be no likenefs, a countefs offered me 

* an hundred for its fellow : I refufed her, 
^ for, hang it, that would be mechanical, you 

* know.' 

The wife, at lafl made her appearance ; at 
once a flattern and a coquette: much ema- 
ciated, but ftill carrying the remains of beauty. 
She made twenty apologies for being feen in 
fuch an odious difhabille, but hoped to be 
excufed, as. ihe had ftaid out all night at 
Vauxhall Gardens with the countefs,' who 
was exceffively fond of the horns. < And, in- 
« deed, my dear,' added (he, turning to her 
kufband, < his lordihip drank your health in a 
bumper.' « Poor Jack,' cries he, < a dear 
good-natured creature, I know he loves me ; 
but I hope, my dear, you have given orders 
for dinner : you need make no great pre- 
parations neither, there are but three of us ; 
fomething elegant and little will do ; a tur- 
bot, an ortolan, or a — ' * Or what do you 
think, my dear,' interrupts the wife, < of a 
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nice pretty bit of ox-cheek, piping hot, and 
drefled with a little of ray own fauce ?'— ^ 
The very thing,* replies he, ' it will eat beft 
with fome fmart bottled beer ; but be fure 
to let's have the fauce his Grace was fo fond 
of. I hate your immenfe loads of meat ; 
that is country all over ; extreme difgufting 
to thofe who are in the leaft acquainted with 
high- life/ 

By this time my curlofity began to abate, 
and my appietite to encreafe ; the company of 
fools may at firft make us fmile, but at laft 
never fails of rendering us melancholy. I 
therefore pretended to recolIe£t a prior en- 
gagement, and, after having (hewn my refpefl: 
to the houfe, by giving the old fervant a piece 
of .money at the door, I took my leave \. 
Mr. Tibbs afluring me> that dinner, if I ftaid,. 

would be ready at leaft in lefs than twa 
hours. 
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Number XVIII. 

Virtue the ftrengtK and Wauty of the foul. 



■■■ 



ESSAY ON VIRTUE. 

Thou, whom nor honors, wealth, nor youth 

can fpoil 
With the leaft vice of each luxuriant foil, 
Say, Yorke * (for fare, if any, you can tell), 
What Virtue is, who prafiife it fo well ; 
Say, where inhabits this Sultana queen j 
Praised and ador'd by all, but tarely feen ? 
By what fure marks her eflence can we trace, 
When each religion, faftion, age, and plaee. 
Sets up fome fancy'd idol of its own ; 
A vain pretender to her facred throne ? 
In man too oft a well-diffembled part, 
A felf-denying pride in woman's heart. 
In fynods faith, and in the fields of fame 
Valour ufurps her honors, and her name. 
Whoe'er their fenfe of Virtue would cxpre fs, 
'Tis ftill by fomething they themfelves poflefs 

* This epiftle is addrefled to the Hon. Philip Yorke, now 
Eatl of Hardwtcke. 
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Hence youth good-humor, frugal ctafr old-age, 

Warm politicians term it party-rage 5 

True churchmen acal right orthodox 5 and 

hetice 
Fools think it gravity, and wits pretence : 
To conft^ncy alon^ fond lovers join- it, 
And maids unafk*d to chaftity confine it* 

J 

But have we thea no law befides our will ? 
Nojuft criterion fix'd to good and ill ? 
As well at noon we may ob^huft Qur fight, . 
Then d6ubt if fuch a thiiig exifts ^s light } 
For no tefs. plain woiJild nature's- law appear^ 
As the meridain fun unchanged, aad clear. 
Would wt but fearcKfbr ^hirt we wer^ defign'd^ 
And for what end th' Almighty, fbrm'd man- 
kind, 
A, nric '6f life w^ tbtn fhould plaihly fee, . 
• For to |)ul'fite fS»it ead muft Viifbue be^ 

Theft What is that i not wmt tf powier„ 
or fame, 
Or wOrMs uniliimb^M to.afvplaui hkmiihc. 
But a defite hk blfeflings todiSvik^. , 
<Wk^!f6arltft mrllkms fl^c^d exUtenc^ lo'fef. 
His goodnefs only could his poVr^mploy, 
Aid ito^dterifiil wMMtk io plropi^Dt iits jpf^ 

P 3 
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Hence foul, and fenfc diffused through every 

place> 
Make happinefs as inHhite ais fpace*; 
Thoufands of funs beyond each other hlazc, 
Orbs roll o*er orbs, and glow with mutual rays ; 
Each IS a world, where formed with wond- 

*rous art, 
Unnumber'd fpecies live through every part : 
In every trafl: of ocean, earth, and (kies 
Myriads of creatures ftill fucceflive rife^ 
Scarce buds a leaf, or fprings th« vileft weed. 
But littk flocks upon its verdure feed; 
No fruit our palate courts, or flow't our 

fmell^ 
But on its fragrant bofom nations dwell, ^ 
All form'd with proper faculties to fhare 
The daily bounties of their Maker's care : 
The. great Creator fron* his heav*«ly throney 
Pleas'd, on the wide-expandedr joytoc^s dovm^ 
And his eternal law is only this. 
That all contribute to t&e general blif^. 

. N^ituve fo> plain this primal' law difpfoys. 
Each living creature fees it, and obeys *j ■ 
Each, fbrm'd for all, promotes through' private 

care •■ ' .'. . 1 : •■•■ ■■ 

The puUic good; alid juftly tafies its (bare^ 
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All iwiderftand' their great Creatpr'^'wiil^' ' .' 
Strive to'be happ^/ axid in that fulfill; i 
Mankind excepted ; lord or ail befide^ 
But only flave to folly, vice, and pride ; 
'Tis he that's deaf to this command aione. 
Delights in others* woe, -and courts Ilis own j 
Racks? and deftrdys 'w'ith tort'Hng {feci and 

flame. 
For lux'ry brutes, and man hinifelf for fame ; 
Sets'Superffiition high oh tTfr tue**^ throne. 
Then thinks his Maker's temper like his own : 
Hetic^are His altars ftain'd with reeking gore. 
As if he coixld atone for crimes by more : 
Hence whilft oiffendcd Heav'n he (trives in. 

vain 
T appeafe by fafh,* and voftmtary pain, 
Ev'n in repenting he provokes again. 

How eafy is our yoke I how light our load f 
Did we not drive to mend the laws of 'God: 
For his own fake no duty he can aik. 
The common welfare is our only talk j 
For this {d\c end hia precepts, kind z% jailj 
Forbid intemp'rance, murder, theft^ and lull,, 
"With eyery^ aft injurious to our own^ 
Or others* good,' for fuclr ire crimed alone' j. 
For this aire peace,' lovfe,' charity, eiijoin^d,. 
Witli all thut (dan lectfre and l»lef$ ix^^nkind. 
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Thud is the public C^fcty VirtUfi's. duTc^ 
And happinefs thecild of %I1 her Uws y . 
For fuch by hitute b the hitman &ame» 
Our dUty> ind our int'reft ai» the fame. 

But hold^ cries, out fome Purity divine, . 
Whofe well-ftuff'd cheeks with ea£e and pleaty 
fhine, 

r ■ ■ 

Is this to faft^ to mortify,, refrain^ 
And ^ork falyati^n out with fear and pain I 
We owiij, the rx^id lefibns af their fcliools 
Arc widely d^rent from, tl^efe etfy ;ruks : 

' Virtue, with them, \% only to abHaia 

. . . • < • • '• -■ 

. From all that natu^re alks, and covet pain \ 
Pleafure and vice are ever near akin. 
And, if we thirft, cold water i^ a (in r 
HeavVs path is rough and intricate, they fay, 
Tet all are damn'd that trip, or mifs their way ;; 
Grod is a beiilg cruel and feren^ 
And man a ^etcB, by liis cohimand plac^d^ 

In funrfliine for a .while to hike a tum^. 
Only to dry and midee him fit to bohi.. 

Miftafteit men,, too pioufly fevere f' 
Through .Q»£t qiifleadingjK or-miflcd by fear r 
How littl^ tidey G^d'is.eounfcis CQmprehend> 
Oiu univetiAl £araaf^ ffx^i^m^ friend! 
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Who, forming by degrees to blifs mankind, 
This globe our fporcive ilurfery affign'd. 
Where for awhile his fond paternal care 
Feafts us with every joy our ftate can bear : 
Each fenfe, touch, tafte, and fmell difpenfe 

delight, . 
Mufic our hearing,.. beauty charms our fight 5 
Trees, herhs,^ and flow'rs to us their fpoifs 

^refigii, ? 

Its pearl the rock prefents, its gold the mine j 
Beafts, /pwl^: aiid fifli their xlaily tribute give 
Of food ^nd ck^aths, and die that we may five : 
Seafons but change, new pleafures to produce. 
And elements, cdnteud to ferve our ufe : 
Love's gentle ftiafts, ambition's tow'ring wings, 
. The pomps of feqates, tburch^^, coutta,;and 

kings, ... ".\ 

All that our rc/renoc, joy^ of hope create, ' 
Are the gay play-things;. of this infant ftate. 
Scarcely an ill to human life belong^^ 
But what our foljireaTC^ufe, orimutu;^! wrongs ; 
Gr if fome ftripe^ from Providence we feci,! • 
He ftrikes^ with pity, ; and . but wound*. Ao 

heal \ 
Kindly perhaps fometimes affli^bs us her<i^: 
To guide our views to a fublimer fphere, 
In more exalted yx^^ to fix our taftc, . i; 
And wean us from delights that cannot laft. 
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Our prefent good the cafy tafk is made. 
To earn fuperior blift, when tliis fhall fade ; 
For, foon as e're thefe mortal pleafures cloy, 
His hand fhall lead us tofttblimer joy ; 
Snatch us from: all our little forrows hcre^ 
Calm every grief, and dry each childifh tear ; 
Waft us to regions of eternal peace, 
Where blifs and virtue grow with like increafe ; 
From ftrength to ftrength our fouls for ^ver 

guide, •' - 

Through wond'rousfcencs of being ydt untryM, 
Wliere in each ftage we ihali mote perfeft 

grow, 4.. 

And new perfe£lions, new delights beftow* 

. Oh I would mankind but make thefe truths 

their guide, i 

And force the helm' froih prejudice and pride. 
Were once thefe maxims fix*d, that God's cmr 

friend, 
Virtue our good, and happinefs our end^ 
How foon muft reafon o*icii_the world prevail, 
And error, fraud, and fuperftitibn fail ) 

Nbhe would hereafter then with groundlcfs 
fear 
Defcribe^the Alinighty cruel and fevercj 



I « • - « 
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Predeftinating fome without pretence 
To heav'n, and fome to hell for ijo oflFence ; 
Infli£ling endlefs pains for tranfient crimes, 
And fav'ring fefls or nations, men or times. 
To pleafe him, none would fooliflily forbear. 
Or food, or reft, or itch in fhirts of hair. 
Or deem it merit to believe, or teach. 
What reafon contradifts, or cannot reach 5 
iJo^c would fierce zeal for piety miftake,- 
Or malice for whatever tenet's fake. 
Or think falvation to one fe£l confin'd. 
And heav'n too narrow to contain mankind/ 

No more then nymphs, by long neglefl: 
grown nice, 
Would in one female frailty fum up vice, 
And cenfure thofe, who nearer to the right, 
Think Virtue is but to difpenfe delight. 



No fervile tenets would admittance find, 
Deftruftive of the rights of human-kind ; 
Of pow'r divine, hereditary right, 
And non-re fiftance to a tyrant's n^ht : 
For fure that all (hould thus for one be curs'd, 
Is but great nature's cii6t juft reversed. 

No moralifts then, righteous to excefs, 
Would (how fair Virtue ia fo black a drefs^ 
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That they, like boys, who fome feign*d fpright 

array, 
Firft from the fpeAre fly themfelvcs away ; 
No preachers in the terrible delight. 
But choofe to win by reafon, Hot a£Fright ; 
Not cohj'rers like, in fire and brimftone dwell. 
And draw each Bio^ng argument from hell. * 

No more our fage interpreters of laws , 
Would fatten on obfcurities, and flaws. 
But rather, nobly careful of their truft. 
Strive to wipe off the loiig-c<mtra£ted duft, 
And be, like Hardwicke, guardians of the 

'-• juft* . 

No more applaufe would on ambition wait. 
And laying ws^ile the world be counted great \ 
But one good-natur'd zfk mor^ praifes gain. 
Than armies overthrown, and thoufands flain : 
No more would brutal rage difturb our peace. 
But envy, hatred, war, and difcord ceafe ; 
Our own and other's good each hour employ^ 
And all things fimile witlruniyerfal joy \ 
Virtue with Happinefs her confort join'd. 
Would regulate; and blefis each human miud> 
And man be what his Maker firft defign'd* 
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Number XIX. 

For ever Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to Love. 



HISTORY OF St. ANi)RE. 

The father of St. Andre was called Mon- 
fieur de Vilmore. He was a man of mean 
extraAion ; but in a few years had amaifed a 
prodigious fortune : he had feveral children, 
of whom St. Andre was the youngefl:. M. de 
Vilmore afpired to the honour of marrying his 
daughters into fome noble families, in order to 
give diftin£lion to his own by the fplendour of 
his alliances } and being defirous, moreover^ 
to have his eldeft fon in the pofTeffion of a vait 
eftate and of exalted rank, he fcrupled not to 
facrifice the young St. Andre to thefe am- 
bitious views. He fent this profcribed fon to 
a diftant and mean boarding fchool, where his 
education was quite negleded ; but, having 
naturally a fine genius and excellent imder- 
ftanding, the youth foon furpafled the ex« 
pe^tions of his mafters. When he arrived 
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at his fixteenlh year, he was informed that the 
church was the only choice he had to make. 
A lively imagination, powerful paflions, and 
his knowledge of the affluent circumftances of 
his family, all infpired him with an infur- 
mountable averfion to that profeflion. De- 
(irous of diverting his father from a refolution 
which was fo fatal to his peace, he requefted 
leave to return home, that he might open his 
mind to him. M. de Vilmofe, as he had no 
fufpicion of thefe views, had no objedion- to 
grant him this fa;vour5 and confequently, 
after a kind of exile ever fince he was five 
years old, lie revifitcd his father and his family 
for the firft time, at the age of fixteen. tte 
arrived at his father's houfe, -on the very day 
when one of fitters was married to the Mar- 
quis de G— — . In the fccnes ef -opulence 
and grandeur which he now beheld, he faw 
his brother and fitters treat him as a ft?ranger, 
and even his father behave to' him with in- 
difference and contempt. — Fropi fuch a wel- 
come he foon divined what misfortunes were 
to await him. He perfifted, howevier, in 
communicating his fentiments to his father^ to 
whom he addreffed himfelf with equal firm- 
nefs and refped : * I do not alk. Sir,' faid he, 
-^ for affluence: a moderate competency. will 
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* content me ; but do not deprive me of my 

* liberty, nor compel me to enter into a (late 

* for which I have an invincible averiion.' — 
M. de Vilmore, enraged at this unexpefted 
oppofition, loaded the generous youth with 

he moft fevere reproaches : * Tour obftinacy ^ 
(faid he) will ruin you. But my kindnefs in- 
duces me to give you yet fome time for 
refle£lion. I will fend you to one of your 
aunts in Flanders, where you fhall remain 
fix months ; and if^ at the expiration of that 
time, you do not fubmit to my pleafure, I 
(hall employ the moft forcible means to make 
you fcnfible of your duty,' The unfortunate 
St. Andre fet out for Lifle, overwhelmed 
with the deepeft afflidion, but unfhaken in 
his refolution. A captivating perfon, an ami- 
able charafter, and a certain fweetnefs and 
dignity in his manners, attracted univerfal no- 
tice in an exile, the feverity of which was fof- 
tencd by the pleafures of fociety. Of an eafy 
temper, and perfeftly inexperienced, he 
knew not how to refift the felicitations of a 
variety of new friends, by whom his com- 
pany was perpetually courted. The regiment 

of was then at Lifle: the officers 

played very high : and knowing the vaft ricHes 
of M. de Vilmore, they frequently engaged 
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his fon in their dangerous parties. He began^ 
as is mod commonly the cafe>, by winning ; 
and he endedj which is ilili more inevitable, by 
lofing. The hope of recovering his money 
plunged him into deeper play, till, at laft, his 
honour was engaged for 24,000 francs 
(1050 1. fterling). In this extremity he wrote 
to his father, and confefTed his folly in the 
moft pathetic terms. He received no anfwer ; 
but he was arrefted^ and confined in the caftle 
of Saumur. To this puniihment he fub- 
mitted with a refignation which no one could 
have expe£led from a temper that was natu- 
rally violent. Knowing that all his debts were 
paid, he felt fentiments of gratitude, that en- 
abled him to endure patiently a treatment 
which he had no reafon to imagine would be 
of long duration. But he had yet no idea of 
the inexorable cruelty of his father* Con- 
trary to his expefhitions, he was detained a 
prifoner two years. At length the doors of 
his prifon were opened, and he heard this 
fcntence announced : < You muft either give 
< your word of honour to enter into holy or- 
\ ders, or go out as a cadet to the £aft Indies.' 
..— « I do not hefitate a moment,' anfwered St. 
Andre; «I fliall rejoice to leave a country, 
f w^ch is now a foreign one to me, fiiioe it 
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* contains no longer either a father, a relation, 
« or a friend.' — This anfwer determined his 
fate : he was fent to Breft, where he embark- 
ed two days after.* Thus did an unnatural 
father fend beyond the feas a youth of eighteen, 
of the inoft promifing expeftations, without 
money, without connedlions, and without 
rank 5 and with the hope, perhaps, that fur- 
rounded by perils, and overwhelmed by 
mifery and grief, he might ther« terminate his 
unfortunate life- 

A fine conftitution, however, enabled him 
to fupport the moft fevere fatigues j \«^hile 
fortitude and bravery rendered him fuperior 
to misfortune. He diftinguifhed himfelf great- 
ly J he rofe to preferment and foon emerged 
from poverty and obfcurity. Thefe early 
fucceflcs were produftive of others more ad- 
vantageous ftilL Having acquired reputation 
and friends, he was aflbciated in feveral en- 
terprifes, which, in a country at that time fo 
fertile in rcfources, in lefs than five year$. 
fecured him a happy and independent fitu- 
ation. Content with a moderate fortune, in 
the acquifition of which he. had not once de- 
viated frqtn virtue j and having rifen to an 
honourable poft in the fervice of the Company ;, 
he. now began to turn his thoughts towards 
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his native country. Still young, his heart was 
not infenfible to the defire which vanity in- 
fpired, of difplaying before his family the 
rapid produi:e of his fervices ; with a re- 
folution, however, of returning to the Eaft 
Indies, although not as the flave of neceffity, but ' 
as ardently afpiring ft ill to fuperior honours. 
His father, informed of his good fortune, had 
condefcended for two years paft, to acknow- 
ledge him as his fon. He even wrote to him, 
and appeared to have got tlie better, at laft, of 
all his former prejudices. St. Andre embark- 
ed, with his fortune in paper. A truce con- 
cluded between the two rival Companies for a 
year, feemed to promife that fecurity in his 
voyage, which would not permit hrm to 
defer it. This imprudence was the fcource 
of all his fubfequent misfortunes. He was 
fcarcely at fea, when the truce was broken, his 
ihip was attacked by the Engliih, and he was 
conveyed a prifoner to Falmouth, a fea-port 
town on the fouthem coaft of England. He 
loft, at once, his liberty and fortune ; and 
all his flattering profpe£^s inftantly vaniftied. 
He wrote to his father ; but, to augment his 
calamity, the only anfwer he received was 
full of the moft bitter reproaches. At the ex- 
piration of fix months he was releafed from 
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confinement. He embarked at Falmouth, and 
foon beheld his native fliore, but with emo- 
tions far different from thofe he had fondly 
hoped to experience ; and he arrived at Breft, 
nearly in the fame fituation in which he had 
left it fix years before. Without moneys 
without the common neceflaries of life, and 
without refources, he recoUefted a furgeon, 
named Bertrand, at whofe houfe he had 
formerly lodged, and from whom he had re- 
ceived many proofs of friendihip* He fooH 
found this worthy man, who oflFered him hi$ 
houfe, his purfe, and all the fervice in his 
pdwer. St. Andre did not blufh to be in- 
debted to the kind ofSces of friendfhip. He 
wrote to his father: and, having never re- 
ceived his portion, which in happier times he 
had even forgotten, he now found himfelf 
obliged to demand it. M. de Vilmore an- 
fwered, that he would give him no money, 
but on condition that he virould immediately 
embark again for the Bail Indies, in a fhip 
that was juft ready to fail. This unexampled 
feverity entirely alienated a heart, which had 
long before been Sufficiently exafperated. la 
the anguifh of refentment and defpair hi$ 
fortitude forfook him. He fell dangeroufly ill, 
and Wfts foon reduced to the lafl extremity. 
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Bertrand left hi^ neither night nor day ; but 
was lavifh in all the attention of tendemefs 
which the mod generous friendfhip could in<- 
fpire. This good man had a daughter about 
eighteen, whoj imagining that fhe only obeyed 
the diftates of virtuous compaffion, was con- 
ftantly at the bedfide of the unfortunate St. 
Andre, and joined with her father in the em- 
ployment of a nurfe.. Bertrand related to her 
the adventures of his unhappy patient^ with 
his great profperity in the £aft Indies ; he ex- 
tolled his courage, perfervance, and good con-^ 
dudl, of which there were many witneflc^ 
then at Breft ; and they both bewailed a fate 
that was fo calamitous and unmerited. St.. 
Andre, who,, from the commencement oiF his 
iUnefs, had been delirious, was not fn a fitua- 
tion to enjoy this zSc&ing goodnefs; and 
having been before then opprefled with the 
unutte^rable anguifh of grief, he had to con- 
ftantly kept in his chamber, that he had hardly 
even feen Blanche^, (which was the name of 
Bertrand's daughter) nor had he ever taken 
any notice of her.. But this young woman, 
notwithftanding her father was in very hum- 
ble circumftances, was celebrated in Breft for 
an education fuperior to her birth^ for the 
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beauty of her perfon, and the inexpreflible 
mode fly and fweetnefs of her deportment. 

One nighty when St. Andre was given 
over, Blanche^ fcated forrowful on the bed- 
Cde, was obferving with deep attention and 
compaflion, the unhappy objefl of fo much 
care and anxiety, the palenefs of death over- 
fpread his features ; but the traces of youth 
were ftill vifible, and rendered them more 
affliifling. His clofed eyes feemed clofed for 
ever : one of his hands was extended on the 
bed ( Blanche, with an irrefiilible impulfe, 
dropped one of her hands on his, and finding 
it cold and lifelefs^ ihe thought him dead. — 
^ O Heaven ! ((he exclaimed) it is all over I 
*! unfortunate young man !' — Terror, compa& 
fion, a fofter emotion ftill, now deprived her 
of all utterance, and ihe funk down on the 
bed, without fenfe or motion. At this ki- 
ftant St. Andre opens his eyes, and the firft 
ob|e£l that (hikes him, is Blanche near him 
in a fvroon — it is youtli and beauty furrounded 
by the fhades of death. — He utters a pierc- 
^g c^y 9 afiiftance arrives ; and Blanche is 
difcovered. This afie£Ving fcene is explained ; 
and St. Andre revives, only to feel all the 
emotions of the moft pafEonate gratitude. — 
Thus, in the midft of paix^ul horrors, and on 
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the borders of the grave, did love unite for 
ever two unfortunate hearts. 

St. Andre, who foon began to be fenfible 
of his gradual recovery, yielded to the danger- 
ous impreffion of a paiBon, that for the firft 
time he now experienced. He foon obtain- 
ed the confef&on on which his happinefs de- 
pended. Blanche had betrayed herfelf even 
before ftie was beloved ; and now, happy and 
tranquil, confirmed by tranfports of joy what 
her defpair had already declared. Bertrand 
himfelf, impelled by pity, tendernefs, and per- 
haps ambition, confented, after a faint refifl- 
smce, to the united entreaties of St. Andre 
and his daughter. He approved of the idea of 
a fecret union; and St. Andre, fix months 
after his illnefs, being then twenty-five, married 
Blanche, and attained the height of his wifiies. 
Neither defiring, nor expeAing any alfiftance 
from his father, he refolved to conceal his 
marriage, and to take the firft favourable 
opportunity ^f returning to the Eaft Indies, 
accompanied by his wife and her father. He 
took the necefiary meafures ; and by the afiift- 
ance of his reputation and his friends, foon 
faw the poffibility 6f being employed, in an 
advantageous manner. In the mean time, 
Blanche became pregnant. This induced him to 
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urge his foUicitations with more earneftnefs, 
in the hope of behig able to fet fail, and to 
arrive in India before his wife could be de- 
livered. But unexpe£led delays occurring, he 
perceived, at laft, that it would be impoflible 
to avoid the fatal difcovery, that muft render 
his fecret public. Indeed, it began now to be 
no longer a myftery in the town. He therefore 
took the refolution to communicate it him- 
felf to his father ; which he did in the follow- 
ing letter : 

* Sir, can you recolleft the name and exif- 
tence of an unfortunate man, who has been 
fo long forgotten ? I ought to fuppofc, that 
you have for ever renounced that right over 
my deftiny which Nature gave you. I know 
what were my early errors. If my youth 
could not then render them excufeable in 
your eyes, I have fometimes flattered myfctf 
fince, that an exile of fix yesurs, fpent in 
ufeful, and (I may prefume to add) glorious 
labours, may have induced you to forget 
them ? Neverthelefs, cruelly forfaken in my 
lad misfortunes, I have found in a ftranger 
only, the compaflion, ai&ftamce, and tehder- 
nefs of a father. Without renouncing htm 
who has rejeded me, I have thought myfelf 
at liberty to adopt him, .whofe virtue uj{d 
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beneficence render him wordiy of fuch a 
fiicred title. The father I have chofen is 
in cbfcure and needy circitmftances ; he is 
neither diftinguifhed by family nor fortmie., 
but he is virtuous and fesfibie. By accept- 
ing his favour, by entering into his family, 
and marrying his daughter, I am become his 
fon ; and the happinefs he has conferred on 
me, far exceeds, as a compenfation, all the 
mifery I have endured. I have a due refpeft 
for the diflindions eftabliihed in fociety ; and 
had I been of a rank tibat fuch an alUance 
would have difhonoured, I fhould have had 
the refolution to facrifice my poffion, and with 
it the whole happinefs of my life, to the ho- 
nour of my family. But, I diank God, no 
fudi obftacle exifted. My wife's birdi is equal 
to my own ; and her fortune is not inferior to 
niine. Her £ather, indeed is poor, and mine 
is rich ^ which conftitutes the difierence be- 
tween us. No reafon therefore could, or 
ought to have diverted me from this ftep. 
Bound by a tie, which love and honour render 
equally dear and facred, I entreat you to be- 
lieve, that ambition, authority, and even the 
laws tfaemfehres, would be armed in vain to 
* diilblve it. I am going to the £aft Indies, to 
',^gin a new carc^er. I conjure you not to 
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trouble my deftiny, by clamours that cannot 
change it* I dcfirc only peace, and that I 
may totally forget a country, which I aban- 
don perhaps for even This is the only fa- 
vour I can prefumc to implore. ^ I hope — 
I expe^ it from juftice. I have the honour 
to be, &c.' 
This letter excited thennoft terrible emo- 
tions in the breaft of M. de Vilmore. His 
vanity was too deeply hurt, not to raifc the 
utmoft fury of indignation. The comparifon 
between his family and that of fiertrand, ap- 
peared to him the highth of infult. He inftant- 
ly procured two letters dc cachet. — St. Andre 
was torn from the arms of his diftrefied wife : 
he was hurried, loaded with irons, into a 
dungeon; and Blanche, notwithflanding her 
youth and condition, met with a iimilar fate* 
In her prifon, this unhappy woman brought 
into the world the unfortunate fruit of her 
love for St. Andre. They would have robbed 
her of her . infant : but her rcfiftance, her 
lamentations, and her tears, were powerful 
enough to melt the favage bofoms that now, 
for the firft time, were fenfiblc to pity. They 
permitted her child to remain^ and, that fhc 
might preferve his life, flie was careful of her 
own. In the mean time, St. Andre, driven 
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to defpcration, raving and furious, invoked 
vengeance, and demanded Blanche or death. 
Three months were pafTed in this dreadful 
fituation. At lengtli he was informed, that 
a perfon was arrived with a mefiage to him 
from his father. ^ My father !' he exclaimed, 
* I have no father !' At this inftant he beheld 
a perfon whom hd knew to be the ftcward of 
M. de Vilmorc. ' Ah !' cried St. Andre, 
^ has the barbarian, who fent yoo, at laft 
heard my prayers ? Are you the meflenger 
of death ? that is the only favour I can expeft 
from him.' < Compofe yourfelf. Sir,' an- 
fwered the ftcward < compofe yourfelf.- I 
am come to announce to you, that good 
fortune to which you could have no reafon 
to afpire. While you were accufing For- * 
tune, flie was aftive in your favour. Your 
brother is dead, and you are become the na- 
tural heir of a father, who is ftill difpofed to 
pardon youj and to receive you with open 
arms.' — ' What !' interrupted St. Andre, is 
my brother dead ! Heaven is juft : it has torn 
from my perfecutor the objeft which his 
pride rendered fo dear to him j and I, the 
viftim of his cruel ambition, have not in 
vain called for vcngeance.'r-^«^ Here qie/ re- 
fumed the fteward : * inftead of inveftive 
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endeavour rather, by penitence, to merit 
this returning goodnefs. M. de Vilmorc has 
been the creator of his own fortune, and can 
difpofe of it as he pleafcs. He has two 
daughters, whom he can enrich at your ex- 
penfe. But having no grandchild, of hi^ 
name, and pitying your errors and misfor- 
tunes, he invites you to that fuccefEon from 
which death has juft fnatched your brother. 
But you muft imagine what an abfolute fub- 
mifTion is requiiite to purchafe this paternal, 
bounty.' — * Speak, Sir,' coldly replied St. 

Andre ; * a father who would at length ac- 
knowledge me, who calls for my hand^to 
wipe away his tears, is certainly incapable 
of requiring any difgraceful conditions. 
Speak, therefore ; I liften to you, without 
fearing fuch.'— ^* You muft then,' replied 

the fteward, * for ever renounce a degrading 
as well as illegal marriage. A decent (itua- 
tion in life ftiall compenfate Blanche for the 
diftrelling confequences of your mutual im- 
prudence. Your confent alone is wanting 
to diffolve this ihameful connexion : every 
other ftep is already taken ; in a word, it is 
on thefe terms only that you can afpire.' 

' Enough,' interrupted St. Andre, ^ I 

< forefaw this dctcftable ( propofal from the 

R 2 
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beginning. I have had the patience to hear 
you ; and now in your turn, obferve my 
anfwer. I may be perfecuted and opprefledj 
my wife and child may be torn from me ; 
and I may be deprived of life itfelf : all thefe 
crudities may be infli£led by tyranny armed 
with power : but honour is a jewel they can 
never tear , from me; I will ever prefcrvc 
it pure and unfpotted \ and I {hall be happy 
to fufi^r all for the dear objefts of my 
efleem and love. This is my final and 
irrevocable refolution. Neither violence, 
nor tortures, nor the dreadful apparatus of 
fleath; nothing in the univerfe fliall ever 
compel me to change it.' — The (leward 
would have replied ; but St. Andre refufing 
to hear another word, he retired, with the 
fhame and regret of having in vain endeavour- 
ed to feduce an incorruptible man. 

Blanche, in her prifon, experiences a moil 
odious and unjuft pcrfecution — ^They impor- 
tune her to renounce her rights, and her title 
of wife of St. Andre. They propofe, on 
thefe tcrm$, an advantageous fettlement for 
herfelf and child. Entreaties and menaces are 
employed by turns. Her invariable anfwer 
was, that fhc expefted from her hufband the 
example flie ought to imitate. She hoped for 
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an example that would evince his couragf c. td 
fidelity; and (he added, that, in every thiriv^ 
Ihe was determined her conduft fhould be 
conformable to his. M. de Vilmore, defpair-^ 
ing to vanquifli fuch inflexible refiltance, 
abandoned himfelf to all the outrages wliicli 
pride and refentment could excite in the mo(L 
cruel and obdurate mind.. From the weeping 
mother's arms they tore that dear child, the 
only fupport, the only confolation of her life. 
The unhappy pair were loaded with heavier 
chains. Their imprifonment was rendered 
more cruel and more dreadful ftiil ; and to 
heighten this barbarity, they were in- 
formed, that fuch was the treatment they 
were ever to expeft. Four years ekpfed in 
this horrible fituation*. St. Andre, however, 
fupported by love, made it his^ duty to live 
and fufFer for the dear obje£ls that were torn 
from him. By indefatigable pains and per- 
feverance, he at laft fucceedcd, in fome mea- 
fure, in influencing one of his gaolers ; who, 
although he could not be prevailed upon to 
connive at his efcape, procured him the con- 
folation of pens, ink, and paper. He then 
drew up a memorial, in which he wrote a 
very circumftantial Hiftory of his Life. This 
he concluded by declaring, tliat he demanded^ 
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HO Other favour than his liberty, his wife, and 
child ; and, that he had no preteniions what- 
ever to his father's fortune, nor even to his 
own legal portion. This memorial was in- 
icribed with thefe words : To my country. It 
began tlius : * I have fhed my blood for my 
country. I am an obfcure citizen, but inno- 
cent and perfecuted. My caufe is the caufe 
of every virtuous and feeling heart. Loaded 
with chains, forlorn, and dying in an infa- 
mous dungeon ; as a father, hufband, and 
fon equally unfortunate 5 I throw myfelf on 
tlie virtue and magnanimity of the firft of 
my countrymen into whofe hands this me- 
morial may fall ; and I conjure him to have 
the generous compaflion^ to exert himfelf in 
the prote6l:ion and defence of an unfortu- 
nate man, who, for near five years has been 
enchained by violence and oppreffion. May 
a beneficent and virtuous hand lay this me- 
morial at the foot of that auguft tribunal, 
which is the proteftor of injured innocence ; 
and may I, one day, in embracing my wife 
and fon, forget for ever, in their arms, all 
xht torments I have fuficred*' 
The man,, whom St. Andre had gained, 
caufed this memorial to be fecretly printed j 
and many copies of it were foon difperfed. A 
Gounfellor, celebrated for great talents and. 
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public virtue, was deeply afFefted by the 
perufal of this hiftory ; and he was nobly am- 
bitious of the glory of fupporting fuch a fingu- 
lar and intereftmg caufe. In fpite of the in- 
fluence and oppofition of M. de Vilmore, he 
foon made the courts of law refound with the 
cries of the unfortunate St. Andre, H« cn«- 
quired after the fate of Bertrand j and he 
found that grief had put a period to his days 
about fix months before. Thofc who detained 
the young fon of St. Andre were compelled to 
deliver him into his hands; and he obtained 
an order for the immediate enlargement of the 
unhappy pair. He then repaired to the prifon 
where Blanche was confined ; fhe was. quite 
ignorant of the meafures he had taken : and in 
the agonies of defpair, flie expefted from 
death alone the period of all heir woes*. The 
generous Counfellor, led by humanity, catered 
this dreary abode, where youth, beauty, and 
virtue in diftrefs, prefcnted a moft aiflfediing 
picture. He held St. Andre's child in his 
arms •, and, by the gloomy light of^a lamp. He 
faw Blanche lying upon ftraw, in a 'honid 
dungeon ; her bair diihevcUed j with no othet 
covering than rags y her face drowned in tears ; 
and her hands, loaded with chains, lifted up 
to Heaven. He ftopped j and, with a pity 
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mingled with admiration^ contemplates her 
youth, her beauty, and the horrors that fur* 
round her. Blanche, imagining him to be the 
gaoler, lifts up her languid head, and with a 
faint and dying voice, demands what was in- 
tended. — < I am come,* cries the counfellor, 

• to pay niy homage to fuflFering virtue, and 

* to terminate its forrows.' — He then pro- 
ftrates himfelf, and prefents her child to her; 
Blanche recolle<£l;iQg him^ exclaimes, ' Ah ! 

• if he be reftorcd to me, life is yet fupport- 
.< able !' — She would embrace this dear child, 
but the effort is too much. The excefs of joy, 
the tranfports of her foul, with the weaknefs 
to which (he is reduced, exhauft her httle re* 
maining ftrength, and (he faints in the arms 
of her. deliverer. Who can exprefs the enio- 
tions of furprife and ecftafy in. tliis virtuous 
and feeling heart, when, on recovering her 
fenfeS) flie is informed, that flie is now going 
to fee her hufband ;. that liberty is reftored to 
bothv and that the beneficence of an utter 
ftranger would reunite them for ever ? * Come,* 
faid the Counfellor j. *• leave this dreadful 

* place, that has too long witneifed the la- 
' mentations of Innocence.. Come, that I may 
^ reftore to the arms of a father and hufband 
*• t5va objefls fo de^r to his heart. Bui:/ cca-? 
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tinued he, ^you cannol> depart in this un-» 
< worthy drefs. I have forefeen every thing. 

* In this bundle you will find whatever is nc- 

* ceflary. Drefs yourfelf, while I go to the 

* gaoler, to fhew him my order, and in a 

* quarter of an hour I will return to you.' — 
He left her, without waiting for an anfwer ; 
and Blanche, opening the bundle, finds linen, 
and a complete drefs, in which nothing had 
been forgotten. She bedews with her tears 
thefe precious pledges of goodnefs, at once fo 
delicate and confiderate; and her foul, now 
open once more to happincfs, is overcome with 
the unutterable fenfations of grateful joy. 

The Counfellor returns ; not lefs delighted, 
.nor lefs afFe£led than Blanche. He prefents 
to her a trembling hand ; he aflifts her in 
carrying her fon ; and he takes her with tranf- 
port from this abode of bitternefs and woe. A 
coach in waiting foott conveys them to the 
prifon of St. Andre. They are admitted. 
Blanche, fondly clafping her fon, runs to 
throw herfelf in the arms of her hufband. At 
this moment, they experience whatever love 
and joy can infpire in two fond hearts, ex« 
alted fuddenly from the depth of defpair to 
the fummit of felicity. T]he Counfellor flood 
oppoCte to them, contemplating with rapture 
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this delightful fceije. * Ah,' thought he, . « this 

* is my wprk j' wul doubtle{s> he iftras not 
the leaft happyt of the three. On a fudden> 
Blanche tears herfelf from her hufband's arms, 
and throws herfelf at the feet of her generous 
benefactor. « Here/ fays flie, * is that guar- 
< dian angel>7 that godlike, being, U^it reftores 

* to tliee thy wife> thy fon, thy liberty !*- — She 
cannot proceed: her.. tears, her fqbbings : de- 
prive her 6f uttexancc. St. Andre flics-*^he 
proitratcs himfelf by her fide : * Ah I* he ex- 
claims, ^ my heart, that has been tainted for 

five years paft by the black fenfations of 
hatred, renounce, from this infiiant, every 
idea of anger and revengei Henceforthj it 
fhall be only occupied by. gratitude and l(5ve. 
Yes, 1 forget my perfecutors and my miC- 
fortunes. I renouna&.the, torment of hat- 
iugj and I devote, for ever,, every fcnti- 
ment of my foul to the de^r iobjefts 'that are 
51 reftored to me> ahd to the inofir generous of 

But the misfortunes: of St. Andre were not 
exhauibed.yet. . After this a^Hb£Ung fcene,. the 
remainder of his Hfe prefents nothing 

" Biit ai long ffties of pferpetiial woe^" - ' 



The CoiirifelTor, St. Andre's bencfa£t'6r, re- 
ceivcd him- iftto "his family, and fettled him. 
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with his wife, in his country feat. There he iiv-* 
ed in tranquillity for the fpace of feveral years; 
Having engaged himf elf in the management «f 
the farm, his care and induftry almoft doubled 
its yearl^ prodace, 'And afforded him the de- 
light of being u&fultk> i^iis generous friend. He 
often endeavoured to enter again into the fcr« 
vice ^ but he conftat^tly found infurmountable 
obftruf^ions in the a£tive and ihceifant hatied 
of M. de ViUno^. He had the misfortune to 
lofe his fon, add feilii€time aftdr^' hrs benefac- 
tor, and fole fuppoit. Overwhelmed with 
grief, he removed fi^om the yiGinity of Pari«, 
with his wife, and bore his mifery and afflic- 
tions to a i*emot6 jp^c^nc6, white he refolded 
to live nnknowti by the labour of his ]?iands« It 
Was in Auvergtie that he fixed hife'wretchjed 
deftinyk His tialents for huibandry, with the 
fortitude and refolution v^ich thiS- hapleft 
pair exerted, enabled them to procure th^ 
mean§ of fubfiftencc ; and they bbth' entered 
into the fervice of a rich farmer. St. Andre 
caltkatedthe earth ; while his wife, forgettkig 
the natural delicacy of her cottftitution, ttw 
gaged in the management of the Hbiifehold bu- 
fmefs, and foon overcame her av^rfion for that 
laborious employmeht. During fix years fpent 
in this manner, St. Andre had feveral children, 
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to whom he gave an education fuitable to their 
prefent condition ; and having thus enured 
himfelf to this laborious but tranquil kind of 
life, he became, at laft, the proprietor of a 
imall fpot of ground, in the cultivation of 
which he found a competent fubfiftence. To 
this he retired, and for ten years enjoyed all 
the fweets of ferenity and peace. Content with 
his humble fortune, he forgot, in the embraces 
of his wife and children^ that fplendid £tua- 
tion to which his birth had entitled him. 
But even this felicity, lowly as it was, was 
too great to be permanent. An unexpefled 
event deftroyed all the efforts of Time and 
Redfon, aitd plunged him again into the depths 
of mifery. M. de Vilmore having been linger- 
ing about a year under a difeafe, from 
which his phyfician aiTured him it was in vain 
to expe£^ recovery, was awakened to fome re- 
morfe for his unnatural condu£l towards his 
fon. His troubled confcience pointed to the 
tomb, and difplayed to his affrighted foul all 
the horrors of approaching diflblution. Reli- 
gion, fo confolotary after a wdl fpent life, 
could only augment the inward terrors that in- 
ceffaptly haunted him. In vain 4id he endea- 
vour to divert his attention from tbefe diftrad- 
ing thoughts. He was approaching fail to 
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that clofing fcene, when the moft perverfc of - 
mortals muft ceafe to have the pernicious 
power of deceiving himfelf. Truth, fo dread- 
ful to the guilty, appeared with irrefiftible 
brightnefs, and terrible conviftion, to dazzle 
and confound him. At laft, he determined to 
caufe fome enquiries to be made after the fitua- 
tion of his fon. He opened his mind to his 
fteward, who was a man of probity, and greatly 
interefted for the fate of St. Andre ; and who, 
after various fruitlefs enquiries, difcovered the 
place of his retreat, and wrote to him the follow* 
ing letter: 

< M, de Vilmore is dying, and wifhes to 
^ fee you. His diftra£ted heart is dill capable 
' of returning tendernefs. Do not hefitate a 

* moment ; but fly to the arms of a father^ 
^ who is now ihceflantly reproaching himfelf 

* with all the miferies you have endured*—- 

< Haften to him, it is not yet too late : take 
« advantage of thefe awful moments when the 
« vain defires of pride and ambition vanifh for 

< ever. He wiflies to fee you, but has not 

< fufficient refolution to defire it. He is fur- 

< rounded by your enemies, who are already, 

< in idea, ranfacking his fpoils and yours. I 

< give you this intimation of his fecret wiflies. 

< You have only to appear, and to lay your 

S 
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* unfortunate family at his feet, and you will 
^ recover all your rights. But be fpeedy ; 

* every thing depends on your aftivity and ex- 

* pedition.' 

St. Andre did not hefitatc. The intercft of 
'. his children prevails over all the refle<S^ions 
which fome foreboding fears fuggeft. He fells 
his little inclofure for a paltry fum, and fets 
out with his family. He cannot quit this 
favourite fpot, without emotions^ that bedew 
his face with tears. He regrets his humble 
cottage ; nor can he tear himfelf from it 
without an inexpreffible degree of anxiety and 
grief. To expedite his journey, he is obliged 
, to purchafe a carriage, and to travel poft ; and 
the expences, in courfc, confume aim oft the 
whole produce of fixteen years of hard labour. 
At length he difcries the walls of Paris, and 
foon after the magnificent houfe of his father. 
At the fight of it, Blanche clafps her hufband 
in her arms : * Ah !' ihe exclaims, < this 

* would have been yours but for me ; and can 

* you regret the cottage we have left ?' — St. 
Andre, all in tears, tenderly embraces her; 
arid this moment, which at once difplays to 
ber eyes the great facrifices with which her 
huiband had never once reproached hec ; this 
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moment, fo flattering and fo afFefting, is per- 
haps one of the fweeteft of her life. 

But, alas ! what diftrefling news awaited 
them ! The good fteward haftened to them, 
and informed them, that the evening before 
he had acquainted his mader of their approach- 
ing arrival, but that this intelligence had 
not yet fettled his flu£):uating refolution ; that 
he had pafTed a dreadful night, and, in the 
morning, perceiving his end to be haftening, 
he had at laft fent for his confefTor, and, after 
two long conferences, had determined to 
make a new will. — * Hitherto,' continued the 
fteward, * every thing was in your favour*^ 
The good Pricft, whom he entrufted with his 
confcience, fo forcibly rcmonftrated with 
him with refpcft to his condufl; towards 
you, that, terrified with horror and appre- 
henfion, he did not hefitate to fend for his 
Notary. But a moment after, your meflenger 
being arrived with information that you 
would be with him in two hours, M. de 
Vilmorc was feized with fuch a perturbation 
of mind, as produced a mod fatal change. 
He inftantly loft the ufe of his fpeech ; a 
fituation fo much the more deplorable, as he 
ftill retains his fenfes and recolle6tion. In 
a word, he knows that you are here ; and 

S 2 
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« he manifefts the moft carneft defire to fee 
« you. The phyfician fays, that your pre- 

• fence may be produdbive of another change, 

* and reftore him to his fpeech. Come, Sir, 
< let us lofe no time.' — At thefe words, St. 
Andre, followed by his family, haltens to his 
father's apartment. M. de Vilmorc, on feeing 
liim enter, lifts up his eyes to Heaven, and 
extends his arms to him. St. Andre throws 
himfelf on his knees, at the foot of the bed. 
M. de Vilmore regards him with a look of the 
moft pathetic expreffion ; and the name of St. 
Andre efcapes from his lips. His confeflbr 

uns to him : * Make an eflFort,' he cries : 
your. Notary is here : one word more, one 
fingle word, may confirm the future hap- 
pinefs of an unfortunate man, whom your 
filence and death would doom for ever to 
the moft dreadful mifery. Pray to God for 
grace to enable you, in thefe few remaining 
moments, to make reparation for all the 
fufFerings of injured innocence.' — At thefe 
tremenduous words, M. de Vilmorc clafps his 
hands together, and lifts them to Heaven. He 
opens his moiTth, and appears earneft to fpeak ; 
but, being only able to utter a few confufed 
and inarticulate founds, grief, terror, and re- 
morfe, are painted on his face. His arms 
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begin to ftifF<;n, and the palenefs of death ap- 
pears. . The confeffor would prefent the cru- 
cifix to him ; the dying wretch, raving in an 
agony of defpair, cafts a look of horror on his 
fon; then beholding the oflFeredx:rucifix with a 
wild and favage^fpe£t, he trembles, he puflies 
it afide •, and, at this inftant, the mod (hock- 
ing convulfions terminate his guilty life. 
What an awful leflbn does this dreadful fcene 
afford to thofe . fathers, (if any fuch remain) 
who are capable of hating and abandoning 
their children \ He died without making any 
alteration in favour of St. Andre ^ no other 
will was found, but what had been long be- 
fore di(ftated by refentment. Thus, his irrc- 
folution, and too late remorfe, only ferved 
to render his end more fatal and deplorable, 
without reverfing the fituation of his unhappy 
fon. 

St. Andre, a thoufand times more to be piti- 
ed than ever, perceived with horror, in what 
a variety of cruel misfortunes this laft flroke 
had plunged him. He had ftill fome money. 
He hired a room, in an obfcure part of the 
fuburbs, and, retired thither, with his family^ 
to refleft, at leafl in the night, on the refolu- 
tion it might be bed to take. His children, 
fatigued by their journey, and ftill too young 

S3 
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to feel the torments of anxiety^ foon fell allccp, 
and peaceably enjoyed the moft profound re- 
pofe. One melancholy lamp gave light to 
this gloomy retreat. St. Andre, now filcnt 
and motionlefs, fat with diftruftion in his eye ; 
then ftarting up, walked about the room, 
with precipitate and uncertain ftep ; every 
gefture befpeaking the violent agitation of his 
foul. Blanche, till then, quite abforbed in 
her grief, beholds her hufband j fhe trembles, 
and throwing herfelf at his feet : * Oh ! un- 
happy man,' fhe cries, * in what mifery have 
I involved you ! But for me, but for this 
fatal love, that is now your ruin, you would 
have been happy, and your lif^ would have 
been as fortunate and profperous as it is now 
wretched and deplorable But if thou loveft 
me ftill, thy courage will not forfake thee : 
let it revive at the voice of thy wife, at the 
fight of thy children */ — ^ My pbildren V an- 
fwered St. Andre, < my childreu ! I have been< 
able to endure thy mifery and mine ; but 
have thefe poor things thy reafon and thy 
ftrength ? . Gan I fee them in mifery and 
grief? No, no,— it is better.'*^^t thefe words 
he paufes, and, retiring to the other end of 
the room, finks into a chair.—* O Heaven !* 
cried the terrified Blanche < what dc> you make 



No. r^. POEMS, ts*^. axr 

< mc forbode ? What dreadful dcfign ?' — She 
Gould fpeak no more : grief deprived her of 
iittcrance. St, Andre drew near her, and 
with a wild and diftrafted air, * Blanche,' 
faid he, ^ believe me ; dry up thy tears ; we 
have endured life long enough; our tailc is 
finifhed ; a moment can deliver us from, 
our mifeiies ; and my courage fhali fet thee 
the example.' — Blanche, coIle£ling all her for- 
titude, exclaimed with a -fteady voice : * Who ? 
I ! (hall I thus defy Heaven and Nature ? 
Shall I abandon my children ? How cruel 
and impious fbould I be at once i Ah ! as 
yet I am only unfortunate. Innocence ftill is 
mine. All, all I can yet endure. Yes, if 
thou doom me to the horror of furviving 
thee, I {hall have the courage to endeavour 
to prolong at leaft my deplorable exiilence.. 
I will live for thy children ; for thofe poor 
innocents whom thou wouldfl betray, and 
abandon, without refource, to thofe miferies 
which thou thyfelf haft no longer the forti- 
tude to endurc^'-^At thefc words fome tears 
dropped from the eyes of St. Andre, and hfe 
wife feeing him foftened, feized the favourable 
moment to melt him ftill more, and lead him 
back to virtue. St. Andre recovering from 
hid .daftra AioH; acknowledged the ioQ^\».t^ ^^ 
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You will furdy be defirous to know who 
.was this generous and charming ilranger ; it 
will intereft you ftill more when you learn, 
that it was Madame de Lagaraye^ in all the 
bloom of youth, with that daughter whom die 
has finop loft ; that only daughter who died at 
the age of fifteen, and whom fuch an example, 
and ,fuch an education, could not but render 
the delight of this virtuous mother. 

But to returnto St. Andre-r-M. de Lagaraye 
having heard his hiftory, was fo fenfibly afie6t- 
ed by his misfortunes, that he oflPered him an 
afylum on his eftate, and at length placed him 
.at the head of his eftablifliment,. of which St. 
Andre has had the dire£bion for feveral years. 
:M. de Lagaraye has provided for all his chil- 
dren; and, to his other benefits, has added 
the gift of a charming houfe, furrounded by 
an excellent kitchen-garden. It is in this 
agreeable retreat, that the remainder of a life 
hitherto fo turbulent, *nQw fteals away in: de- 
lightful repofe.-— Here the praifes of M. and 
Madame de Lagaraye zrc uttered every hour ; 
and here their venerable names are infcribed 
on every wall, and inccfl'antly celebrated by 
the afiediionate voice of fentiment and grati- 
tude. . ^ 
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Number XX. 

With ferious love my bofom fir*d. 



A PERSIAN SONO». 

Sweet maid, if thou wouldft charm my fight, 
And bid thefe *arms thy neqk infold ; ' 

That rofy check, that lily hand. 
Would give thy poet more ticlight 
Than all Bocara's vaunted gold. 
Than all the gems of Samarcand* 

Boy, let yon liquid ruby flow. 
And bid thy penlive heart be glad, 
Whate'cr the frowning zealots fay, 
Tell them their Eden cannot ihow 
A dream fo clear as Koenabad, 
A bow'r fo fweet as Mofellay. 

Oh ! when thefe faii^perfidious maids, . 
Whofe eyes our fecret haunts infeft. 
Their dear deftruftivc charrhs difplay. 
Each glance my tender breaft invades, 

* Tranflated by Sir WiUxAm Jooci. 
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And robs my wounded foul of reft. 
As Tartars fcize their deftin'd prey. 

In vain with love our bofoms glow ; 
Can all our tears^ can all our fighs^ 
New luftre to thofe charms impart ? 
Can cheeks where living rofes blow, 
Where nature fpreads her richeft dyes, 
Require the borrowed glofs of art ? 

Speak not of fate — ah ! change the theme. 
And talk of odours, talk of wine. 
Talk of the flow'rs that round us bloom. 
'Tis all a cloud, 'tis all a dream ; 
To love and joy thy thoughts confine. 
Nor hope to pierce the facred gloom. 

Beauty has fuch refiftlefs powV, 
That e*en the chafte Egyptian dame f 
SighM for the blooming Hebrew boy : 
For her how fatal was the hour. 
When to the bank of Nilus came, 
A youth J fo lovely and fo coy ! 

But ah ! fweet maid^ my council hear ! 
(Youth ihould attend when thofe advife 
Whom long experience renders fage) 
While mufic charms the ravifh'd ear, 

f Zddida^ Potiphar's ^e. \ loieph. 
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fparkling cups delight our eyes, 
and fcorn the frowns of age. 

t cruel anfwer have I heard ! 
And yet, by heav'n, I love thee ftiU : 
Can aught be cruel from thy lip ? 
Tct fay, how fell that bitter word, 
From lips which ftreams of fweetnefs fill. 
Which nought but drops of honey fip ? 

Go boldly forth, my (imple lay, 
Whofe accents flow with artlefs eafc, 
I.ikc orient pearls at random ftrungj "^ 
Thy notes are'fweet the damfels fay : 
But oh! farfweeter ifthcy plcafe 
The nymphs "for whom thefe notes are fung. 
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They ftund amnz'il, and think ir 
The ftrangeft mortal ever knowE 



ADVENTURES OF A BASHFUL MAN. 

You muft know, that, in my pcrfon, I am 

tall and thin, with a fair complexion, and 

light flaxen hair ; but of fuch extwta^ 'i^\i'i.- 

T 
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bility of fhiihCj that on the ftnalkft fubjcft df 
confufion, my blobd ill ruihes into my cheeks^ 
and I appear a perfed!: full blown rofe. Having 
been fent to the univerfity by my father, a 
farmer of no great property, the confcioufnefe 
of my unhappy failing made me avoid fpciet^ 
and 1 became enamoured of a college life* 
But from that peaceful retreat I was called by 
the deaths ot my fathet and of a rich uncle, 
who left nibe a fortune of thirty thoufand 
pounds, i now purchafed an eftatc in the 
country ; and my company was much courted 
by the furrounding families, efpecially by fucfi 
as had marriageable daughters. Though i. 
wiftied to accept their offered friendfhip, I 
was forced repeatedly to excufe myfelf, under 
the pretence of not being quite fettled : for 
often, when I have rode or walked with full 
intention of retJUtfting their vifits, my heart 
has failed me as I approached their gates, and 
I have re'turtied homeward, refolving to try 
again, next day. Determined, however, at 
length to conquer my timidity, I accepted of 
an invitation to dine with one, whofe open, 
eafy manner left me no room to doubt a cor- 
dial welcome. 

Sir Thomas Friendly, who lives about two 
miles diftant, i« a baroaet> with about two 
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tjio^fynd pounds 9 year eftateji. joining tath^ 
I purchafed \ he has two fona aiii4 %^ 4^V^iH 
ter&j all grown ^p> and; living >Yit}i ^heif ^^^Or 
^r and a maiden (lAer of Sjir X^omas'S) at 
friendly Hall, dependent on their ft^he.n 
Confcious of my unpoUfhed gait^ J h^ye fojF 
(ome time pad ta^efi private leflons of % 
profeifor, who teachs * grown gci^tl^naea tp 
* dance j* and though 1 at firft found woq-j 
derous diflSculty in the art he taughtj my knpw«f» 
ledge of the mathematics was of prodigious 
ufe in teaching me the equilibrium of nay bedy^ 
^nd the due adjaftnoent of the centre of grayiit]^ 
to the hve pofitjona. Having no^c ?pqu.\v^4 
the art of walking wjthotut totteringj^ and le?trn-r 
ed to make a bow, I boldly venture, to obey 
the baronet's invitation tp ^ family dinner, 
i|;iot doy^ing but my n^w ^cquirei^ent^ WQul4 
ens^ble me %q ijee t^e ladies with $elerab)^ igr 
terpidity ; \mtx alas T how vain ar^ all thf 
liopqs of theory, when unf\ipporte4 \>y habi* 
tual pra£lice. As I approached ^e houfei 
a dinner bell s^larisfied n^y fqatrs, left I had 
fpoiled the dinner by want of p^n (duality ^ 
imprefied w\Xii this idea, I bluiHe4 ^ deep^ft 
crimfon,^ as my naipe wa^ repeatedjiy ^Vr 
nounced by the fcverai livery ferv^nts, who 
uihered ipe i^to the library, liai:4l¥ ki^^vws^ 

T % 
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what or whom I faw. At my firft entrance 1 
fummoncd all my fortitude, and made my 
new-learned bow to Lady Friendly ; but un- 
fortunately in bringing back my left foot to 
the third pofition I trod upon the gouty toe of 
poor Sir Thomas, who had followed clofe at 
my heels to be the nomenclator of the family. 
The confufion this occafioned in me is hardly 
to be conceived, fince none but balhful men 
t:an judge of my diftrefs ; and of that defcrip- 
tion the number I believe is very fmall. The 
baronet's politenefs by degrees diffipated my 
concern, and I was aftonifhed to fee how far 
good breeding could enable him to fupprefs his 
feelings, and to appear with perfect eafe after 
fo painful an accident. 

The chearfulnefs of her lady (hip, and the 
familiar chat of the ' young ladies, infenfibly 
led me to throw off my referve and fheepifhnels^ 
till at length I ventured to join in converfation, 
and even to ftart frefh fubjefts. The library 
being richly furnifhed with books in elegant 
bindings, I conceived Sir Thomas to be a 
man of literature, and ventured to give my 
opinion concerning the feveral editions of the 
Greek claffics, in which the baronet's opinion 
cxa£Hy coincided with my own. To this 
fubjeft I was led by obferving an edition of 
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Xenophon in fixteen volumes,* which (as I had 
never before heard of fuch a thing) greatly 
excited my curiofity, and I rofc up to exa- 
mine what it could be. Sir Thomas faw what 
I was about, and, as I fuppofe, willing to 
fave me trouble, rofe to take down the book, 
which made me more eager to prevent him, an- 1, 
haftily laying my hand on the firft volume, I 
puUtd it forcibly ^ but lo ^ inftead of books, a 
board which by leather and gilding had been 
made to look like fixteen volumes, came tumb- 
ling down, and junluckily pitched upon a wedg- 
wood ink-ftand on the table under it. In vain 
did Sir Thomas aflure me there wa«no harm ; 
I faw the ink ilreaming from an inlaid table 
on the Turkey carpet ; and, fcarce knowing: 
what I did, attempted to flop its progrefs with 
my cambric handkerchief. In the hei-rht of 
this confufion we are informed that dinner 
was ferved up, and I with joy perceived 
that the bell, which at firft had fo alarmed 
my fears, was only the half-hour dinner 
bell. 

In walking through this hall, and fuite of 
apartments to the dining-room, I had tirn - to 
collcft my fcattered fenfes, and was defired to 
take my feat betwixt Lady Friendly and her 
eldeft daughter at the table. S\tv^^ \.Vsr. ^-j^X q^^ 



T :^ 
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the wQo4cn XenQphori ^ly fa<^e h^4 bi^en con- 
tlnuaUy buraing like a iirebr^id, and I wa^ 
yu& beginning to recover my felf,. and to feet 
comfortably cool^ when an uQ^jk>9ked fbr acci- 
dent rekindled all my he^t ?nd bluihes. li^v- 
ing fct my plate of foup too n^aaf tket e<tge of 
%t.-i tahk, itt homing to Mife Pil^a^b who- 
politely complimented} the p^t^e^n qS oxy waji.A^ 
coat^ I tumbled the VKhol^ fcaj^ding CQQt<];its, 
into my lap. In fpite of an in;imedi^.te fupply 
of naptkins to wipe the furf^ee of. my eio^th$x 
my black &H^ ItNreaches were nqt ftout enpughu 
to favie me from the p^nJFvi ^^£^s of th>& 
fudden fomientatto]?, and fox- fome minute^ 
my legs and thighs feeri^d ftewi^g in a boil- 
ing caldron ; but recolleftipg how Sir Thomas 
had difguifed his torture when I txod upon his. 
toe, I firmly, bore my pain in filen^ce, and fet 
with my lower extremities pasb^iled, syiiidft 
the ftifled giggling of the ladies, and tlie fcr- 
vants. 

I will not relate the feveral blunders ^^hich 
I made during the firfl courfe, or the diftrefs; 
occafioned by my being defined to carve a fowU 
or help to various difhes that ftood near me : 
fpiJling a fauce-boat, and knocking doy^n a 
a falt-fcUer ; rather let me haflen to ihe fccond 



courfe, wber^ frefl^ ^ifaft^i^s overwfcelrpcd 
me quite. 

I had a piece of ricl^ fweet pudding ovs my 
fork, \vlien hlifs ^ouifa Friendly begged tq 
trouble ine for a> pige^M^ that ftood nd^ me-j, 
in my hafte, fcarcje knowing \yhat I did,j t 
■whippeid the p\id<iing. into ip.y njiputii, hot as a^ 
burning coai ^ vt was impoilibk to coD,ceal my 
agony; my ^yes ^y'€Jrc ftartiiig froi^ their focket^ 
At lafi;> in fpite o{ fhame and refolutian^ 
I WJ|S obliged to dr^ th^ c^ufe gdf toripent ot)L, 
my plate. Sic Xhpn^a^ a^d the ladies aU com-^ 
pafCpnated nay BSbUfoxHine, aad eaclii, ad.vifed 9| 
different application : one recpi;Ei(mended oilj| 
anotlier water ; but all agreed that vfir^e yv[^ 
befl: for drawintg put th? fi^e > aod a gJaf^ o^ 
fhenry was hiroyghfe 9ie from the (id^bpardj^ 
which I fnatche4 iip with eagernefs : but| oh L 
how fhall I tell the fequel ? whether the but- 
ler by accident millook, or purpofely defigned 
to drive me mad, he gave me the flrongeft 
brandy, with which I filled my mouth, already 
fiead and bliftered. Totally unufed to every 
kind of ardent fpirits, with my tongue, throat, 
and palate, as raw as beef, what could I do ? 
I could not fwallow ; and clapping my hands 
upon my mouth, the curfed liquor fquirted 
through my nofe and fingers like a fountain. 
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over all the diflies ; and I was cruftied by burfts 
of laughter from all quarters. In vain did Sir 
Thomas reprimand the fervants, and Lady 
Friendly chide her daughters ; for the meafure 
of my fliame and their diverfion was not yet 
complete. To relieve me from the intolerable- 
ftate of perfpiration which this accident had 
caufedy without confidering what I did, I wiped 
my face with that ill-fated handkerchief which 
was ftill wet from the confequences of the fall 
of Xenophon, and covered all my features 
with ftreaks of ink in every direftion. The 
baronet himfelf could not fupport the fhock, 
but joined his lady in the general laugh ; 
while I fprung from the table in defpair, rufhed 
out of the houfe, and ran home in an agony 
of confufion and difgrace, which the molt 
poignant fenfe of guilt could not have ex- 
cited. 



\ 
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As muling flow I hail 
Thy genial lov'd return ! 



ODE TO THE NIGHTINGALE. 

Sweet Bird of Sorrow ! — why complain 

In fuch foft melody of fong 
That Echo, am'rous of thy drain. 

The lingering cadence doth prolong ? 
Ah ! tell me, tell me, why. 
Thy dulcet notes afcend the fky. 
Or on the filmy vapours glide 
Along the mifly mountain's fide ? 
And wherefore doft thou love to dwell. 
In the dark wood and mofs-grown cell. 
Be fide the willow-margin'd ftream — 
Why doft thou court wan Cynthia's beam ? 
Sweet Songftrefs — if thy wayward fate 
Hath robb'd thee of thy bofom's mate. 
Oh, think not thy heart-piercing moan 

Evap'rates on the breezy air,. 

Or tl>at the plaintive fong of Care 
Steals from thy widow'd breaft alonCo 
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Oft have I heard thy mournful tale, 
On the high clift, that o'er the vale 
Hangs its dark brow, whofe awful fhade 
Spreads a deep gloonc^ ^Ipng tho glade : 
Led by its found, I've wander'd far 
Till crimfon evening's flaming ftar- 
On Heav'n's vaft dome refulgent hung. 
And round ethereal YftjUPurSi flung 5^ 
And oft Tve fought th' Hygeian Maid,.. 
In rofy dimpling fmiles array'd. 
Till fo^c'4 with every hope to part,, 
Refifllefs Pain fubdv^d V\J Heart. 

Oh t;hen, far o*er the reftlefs deep 

Forlorn my poignant pang§ I bore. 
Alone in foreign rej^ln^s to weep. 

Where Envy*s voice could taunt no more. 
IJbop'd, by paingling with the g^y. 
To fnatfih the veil of Grief away v 
I hop'd, amid the joyous, train. 
To break afiliftion's ponderous chain j 
Vain was the Hope — in vain I fought 
The placid hour of careleft thpught 
Where Fafhion wing'd her /light, career. 

And fportive Pleafure danc'd along,. 

Oft have I fhupn'd the blithfome throng,^. 
To hide th' involuntary tear 

For e'en where rapt'rpus tranfports glow. 
From the full Heart the confcious tear will flow. 



When to my d6Why c'buch reihbv*^, 
Fahcy reciird tliy wearied ttiind 
To (benes of if\riendflii]p Ifeft behind. 

Scenes ftill tegtetted, ftill Velov'A ! 

Ah, then I fch the pzWgs of (Jrifef, 

(Grafp my warm tteirt, and hi'o'ck relifef ; 

My burning lids Sleep's balm defied^ 

And on my fev'rifh lip imperfcft murmurs 
died. 

Reillcfs and fad'-ul fougbt once more 
A calm retreat on Britain's (hore ; 
Deceitful Mope, '€*ch therfe 1 fdUhd 

That foothing ifriendiliip^s fpecious name 
Was but a fhort-liv'd CWpiy tbund. 
And Love a fdfe 'delafiire flame. 

Then cbmej T<vca Bird, '^A IK^th tJly RVato^ 

Steal from tnf br^ft tl^ IhbWt of pAitt ; 

Bleit folaiie ^ my ionefy hiAxt%, 

In craggy caVes nitd fiknt boWrt, 

When happy mortals fdek WJJbfe, 

By night's pale lamp we'll diiitiht dirtr wb^ 

And, as her chilling lears dtfitife 

O'er the white thorn theif filv'ry &cWi, 

I'll with the lucid bouglis etitwih^ 

A weeping wreath, which round my biafti 
Shall by the waning crefcent (bine. 

And light us to our leafy bed.— 
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But ah ! lior leafy beds nor bow'rs 
Fring'd with foft May's enameU'd flowr*s. 
Nor pearly leaves, nor Cynthias beams. 
Nor fmiling Pleafure's fhadowy dreams. 
Sweet Bird, not e'en thy melting ftrains 
Can calm the Heart, where tyrant Sorrow 
reigns. 
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who can grieve too much, what time fiuU end^ 
Our mourning for fo dear a friend ? 



THOUGHTS ON DEATH. 

There is a fort of delight, which is alter- 
nately mixed with terror and forrow, in the 
contemplation of death. The foul has its cu- 
riofity more than ordinarily awsjkened, when 
it turns its thoughts upon the condu<fl of fuch 
who have behaved themfelves with an equal, 
a refigned, a cheerful, a generous or heroic 
temper in that extremity. We are afFefted 
with thefe refpedlive manners of behaviour, as 
>ye fecretly believe the part of the dying perfon 
imitable by ourfelves, or fuch as we imagine 
ourfelves more particularly capable of. Men 
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of exalted minds march before us like princea, 
and are, to the ordinary race of mankind, 
rather fubjefts for their admiration than ex- 
ample. However, there are no ideas ftrike 
more forcibly upon our imaginations, than 
thofe which are raifed from reflexions upon 
the exits. of great and excellent men. Inno- 
cent men who have fuffered as criminals, 
though they werebenefaftors to human fociety, 
feem to be pcrfons of the higheft diftinc- 
tion, among the vaftly greater number of the hu- 
man race, the dead. When the iniquity of 
the times brought Socrates to his execution, 
how great and wonderful is it to behold him, 
unfupported by any thing but the teftimony 
of his own confcience and conje£lures of here- 
after, receive the poifon with an air of mirth 
and good-humour, and as if going on an agree- 
able journey befpcak fome deity to make it 
fortunate. 

Epaminondas the Theban general, having 
received in fight a mortal ftab with a 
fword, which was left in his body, lay in 
that pofture till he had intelligence that his 
troops had obtained the viftory, and then 
permitted it to be drawn out, at which in- 
llant- he exprefled himfelf in this manner, 
< This is not the end of my life, my fellow 

U 
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« foldiers ; it is now your Epaminondas is 
< born, who dies in fo much glory.' 

This common^place way of thinking I fell 
into from an aukward endeavour to throw off -a 
real and frefh afili£lion, by turning over books 
in a melancholy mood ; but it is not eafy to 
remove griefs which toueh the heart, by ap- 
plying remedies which only entertain the ima- 
gination. 

But I cannot help giving 'an accouiitof the 
'caufe • of my forrow. A few days fince, I 
-attended the funeral of a young lady, who 
*was torn in the bloom of youth and beauty, 
from the arms of a father who doated on her, 
of a family by whom fhe -was adored : I think 
1 would not have changed my feelings at the 
^ime, for all the mirth which gaiety could in- 
fpire, or all the pleafure which luxury could 
bellow. 

Maria was in her twentieth year. To die 
beauty of her form, and the excellence of her 
natural difpofition, a parent -equaliy indulgent 
and attentive had done the fulleft juftice. To 
accomplifh her perfon, and to cultivate her 
mind, every endeavour had bden ufed j and 
they had been attended with that fuccefs 
which they commonly meet with, when not 
prevented by miftaken fondnefs or untimely 
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vanity. Few young ladies have attrafled 
more admiration ; none ever felt it lefs : with 
all the charms of beauty, and the polifh of 
education, the plained were not lefs affefted, 
nor the moft ignorant lefs affuming. She died 
when every tongue was eloquent of her virtues, 
when every hope was ripening to reward, 
them. 

It is by fuch. private and domeftic diftrefTes,. 
that the fofter emotions of the heart are moft. 
ftrongly ^jccited. The fall of more importai^ti 
perfonages is commonly diftant from our ob«. 
ijprvation •,. but even where it happens under 
o.ur immediate notice, there is a mixture ol^ 
other feelings by which our compaflion is 
weakened. The eminently great, or extent 
ftyely ufcfiulj leave behind them a. train of- in- 
tsrrupted.vieiv,s, and difappointed expeftations, 
by which the djftfefc is comjJicated beyond: the 
fimpljcity. of pity^i Bijt the death of one who, 
]ikc Maria^ was to fhed the influence of: hei; 
virtues over th<5 age of a father, and the child- 
hood of her lifters, prefents to us a little view 
q{ famxly-aflli£l:ion# which every eye can per- 
ijcive, and every heart can. feel.. Oo. fcenes of 
public forrows and national regret, we gaze 
as upon thofe gallery-pifitures which ftrike us 
with wonder and admiration ; domeftic cala- 

U 2 
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mity is like the miniature of a friend, which 
we wear in our bofoms, and keep for fecret 
looks and folitary enjoyment. 

The laft time T faw Maria was in the midft 
of a crowded aflembly of the fafhionable and 
the gay, where fhe fixed all eyes by the grace- 
fulnefs of her motions, and the native dignity 
of her mein ; yet fo tempered was that fu- 
pcriority which they conferred with gentlencfs 
and modeity, that not a murmur was heard, 
eitlier from the rivalfliip of beauty, or the envy 
of homelinefs. From that fcene the tranfi- 
tion was fo violent to the hearfe and the pall, 
the grave and the fod, that once or twice my 
imagination turned rebel to my fenfes : I be- 
held the obje<5ls around me as the painting of 
a dream, and thought. of Maria ^ living ftill. 

I was foon, however, recalled to the fad 
reality. The figure of her father bending 
over the grave of his darling child •, the filent 
fufifering compofure in which his countenance 
was fixed j the tears of his attendants, whofe 
grief was light, and capable of tears j thefe 
gave me back the truth, and reminded me 
that I fhould fee her no more. There was a 
flow of forrow with which I fuffercd myfclf to 
be borne along, with a melancholy kind of 
indulgence ; but wJien her father dropped tlic 
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cord with which he had helped to lay his Ma- 
ria in the earth, its found on the coflin chil— 
led my heart, and horror for a moment took 
place of pity ! 

It was but for a moment. — ^He looted eager- 
ly into the grave •, made one involuntary mo- 
tion to flop the affiftants who were throwing 
the earth into it \ then fuddenly recolled^ing 
himfelf, clafped his hands together, threw up 
his eyes to Heaven ; and then iirfl I faw a 
few tears drop from them. I gave language, 
to all this. It fpoke a leflbn of faith, and 
piety, and refignation. I went away forrowful,. 
but my forrow was neither ungentle nor un- 
manly ; caft on thia world a glance rather of 
pity than enmity ; on the next, a look of hum— 
blenefs and hope L 

Such, I am perfuaded, will commonly be: 
the efFeft of fcenes like that I have defcribed,. 
on minds neither frigid nor unthinking; for 
of feelings like thefe, the gloom of the afcc- 
tic is as little fufceptible as the levity of the 
giddy. There needs a certain pliancy of 
mind, which fociety alone can give, though, 
its vices often deftroy, to render us capable 
of that gentle melancholy which makes for- 
K)w pleafant, and affliction ufeful. 

It is not from a melancholy of this. fort,> 
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that men are prompted to the cold unfruitful 
virtues of monkifh foUtode. Thefe are often 
the effedts rather of pai&on feclnded than re- 
preffed, rather of temptation avoided than 
overcorne. The crucifix and the rofary^ the 
deatl^i head and the bones^ if cuftom has not 
made them indifferent, will rather chill dcfire 
than excite virtue \ but, amidft the warmth of 
fecial affe£tion, and of focial fympathj, the 
heart will feel die weaknefs> and enjoy the 
duties^ of biunanity. 

Perhaps, it will be iaid, diatfuch fituations, 
and fuch refieAions as the foregoing, will only 
afFe£^ minds already too tender,, and be difre- 
garded by thofe who need the lefibns they hn* 
part. But this, I apprehend, is to allow too 
much to the force of habit, and the refiilance 
of prejudice. I will not pretend to aflert, that 
rooted prmciples, and long-eftablifhed conduA,,. 
are fuddcnly to be changed by the cffe&s of 
fituation, or the eloquence of fendment ; but. 
if it be granted that fuch change ever took, 
place, who fliall determine by what tmpercep*^ 
tible motive, or accidental impreifion^ it waa 
firft begun ?: And, even if the influence of fucb. 
a call to thought can only fmother, in it$ birth>. 
one allurement to evil, or confirm one waver*. 
ing purpofe to virtue^ I (ball not have unjuftly^ 



commended that oocafional indulgence of pen-^ 
fivenefs and forrow, which will thus be rcn^, 
dered not only one of the xefineinentSj but 
one of the improvements, of U&* 
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His villa was completely grac'd. 



THE CIT's country BOX. 

The wealthy cit^ grown old in tradc>. 
Now wiflies for the rural fhade. 
And buckles to his one-horfe chair 
Old Dobbini or the founder'd mare ; , 
While, wedged in clofely by his fide,, 
Sits Madam, his unwieldy bride. 
With Jacky on a ftool before 'em, , 
And out they jog in due decorum.. 
Scarce paft the turnpike Kadf a mile, 
♦ How all the country feems to fmile P 
And as they flowly jog together. 
The cit commends the road and weather y 
While Madam doats upon the trees. 
And longs for ev^ry houfe fhc fcesi 
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Admires its views, its fituation. 

And thus fhe opens her oration : 

* What fignifies the loads of wealth,. 
Without that richeft jewel, health ? 
Excufe the fondnefs of a wife, 
Who doats upon your precious life ! 
Such ceafelefs toil, fuch conftant care. 
Is more than human ftrength can bear : 
One may obferve itj^^n your face — 
Indeed, my dear, you break, apace i 
And nothing can your health repair. 
But exercife, and country air. 
Sir Traffick has a houfe, you know,. 
About a mile from Cheney-row : 
He's a^ood man, indeed, 'tis true. 
But not fo warm, my dear, as you ; 
And folks arc always apt to fneer — 
One would not be out-done my dear !*' 
Sir Traffick's name, fo well apply'd, 

Awak'd his brother merchant's pride ;, 

And Thrifty, who had all his life 

Paid utmoft deference to his wife. 

Confefs'd her arguments had reafon f 

And by the approaching fummer feafon,. 

Draws a few hundreds from the ftocks. 

And purchafes his Country Box. 

Some three or four miles out of town, 

(An hour's ride will bring you dowo); ^ 
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He fixes on his choice abode^ 
Not half a furlong from the road 5 
And fo convenient does it lay, 
The ftages pafs it ev'ry day j 
And then fo fnug, fo mighty pretty. 
To have a houfe fo near the city \ 
Take but your places at the Boar, 
You're fet down at the very door. 

Well then, fuppofe tj^em fix'd at laft, 
White-wafhing, paintings fcrubbing paft ^ 
Hugging thcmfelve^ in eaffe and clover. 
With all the fufs of moving over ; 
Lo, a new heap of whims are bred. 
And wanton in my lady's head ! 

« Well ; to be fure, it muft be own'd. 

It is a charming fpot of ground : 

So fweet a diftance for a ride. 

And all about fo countrify'd 5 

'Twould come but to a trifling price 

To make it quite a paradife I 

I cannot bear thofe nafty rails, . 

Thofe ugly, broken, mouldy pales : 

Suppofe, my dear, inftead of thefc. 

We build a railing all Chinefe 5 

Altho' one hates to be expos'd, 

'Tis difmal to be thus enclos'd : 

One hardly any objects fees — 

I wifh you'd fell thofe odious trees. 



* Objefts continual paffing by, 

* Were fomething to amufe the eye ; 

* But to be pent within the walls, 

< One might as well be at St. Paul's. 

* Our houfe, beholders. would adore^ 

* Was there a level, lawn before* 

« Nothing its view to incommodei, 
« But quite 4aid open, to the road;, 

* While ev'ry trav-ller^ in amaze, 

^ Should. on ourlittl^mftuCon gaze ;. 

* And, pointing to the choice retreat, 

« Cry, That's Sir Thrifty^s country-feat »/ 

No doubt her arguments prevail, 
For Madam's tastr can never fail. 

Bleft ag.e ! when all men may procure 
The title of a.connoifleur ^ 
When noble and ignoble, herd 
Are governed by. a, fingle word.;. 
Tho', likd the ropl German damea. 
It bears an hundred Ghriftian names—* 
As Genius, Fancy, Judgment, Gout, 
Whim, Caprice, ^a ne fcai qupi^ fTirtuz 
Which appellaijoos all defcribe 
Taste, and the modern taftefuli tribe.. 

Now bricklay'is^ carpenlsrs;. andbjoinecs^ 
With Chinefe artifts and' defigners. 
Produce their fchemes of alteration. 
To work this wond'rous reformation*. 
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The ufeful dome, whi^h fecret flood, 
Embofom'd in the yew-tree's wood. 
The trav'Uer with amazement fees ' 
A temple Gothick or Chinefe, 
With many a bell and tawdry rag on. 
And crefted with a fprawling dragon ; 
A wooden arch is bent aflride 
A ditch of water, four feet wide. 
With angles, curves, and zig-zag lines, 
From Halfpenny'sexaftidefigns : 
In front a level lawn is feen. 
Without a fhrub upon the green ; 
Where Tafte would want its fitft great law. 
But for the (kulking, fly ha-ha; 
By whofe miraculous affiftancc 
You gain a profpeft two* fields diftance. 
And now from Hyde-park Comer come 
The gods of Athens and of Rome. 
Here fquabby Gupids take their places. 
With Venus, and the clumfy Graces 5 
Apollo Acre, with aim fo clever. 
Stretches his leaden bow for ever ; 
And there, without the pow^r to fly. 
States fix'd a tip-toe Mercury. , 

The villa thus compleatly gracM, 
All own, that Thrifty has a tafte ; 
And Madam's female friends and coufins. 
With common-council-men, by dozens, 
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Flock ev'ry Sunday to the feat. 
To ftare about them, and to eat. 
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O ! that men fhould put an enemy into their mouths 
to ileal away their brains. 



ON INTEMPERANCE IN DRINKING. 

Every reader has found the Spartans men- 
tioned, as inculcating fobriety on their child- 
ren, by expofing to their notice the behaviour 
of their flaves in a drunken fit. They thought, 
that were they to apply wholly to the reafon 
of the youths, it might be to little purpofe : as 
the force of the arguments, which they ufed, 
might not be fufficiently apprehended, or the 
impreffion thereof might be foon effaced : but 
when they made them frequently eye-witneffes 
of all the madnefs and abfurdities, and at 
length the perfeft fenfeleffnefs, which the im- 
moderate draught occafioned y the idea of the 
vile change would be fo fixed in the minds of 
its beholders, as to render them utterly averfe 
from its caufe. 
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And may we not juftly conclude it to be 
from hence, that the offspring of the perfons 
who are accuftomed thus to difguife them* 
felves, often prove remarkably fober ? They 
avoid, in their riper years, their parent's 
crime, from the deteftation of it, which they 
contradied in their earlier. As to molt other 
vices, ■ their debafing circumftances are not 
fully known to us, till we have attained a ma- 
turity of age, nor can be then, till they have 
been duly attended to : but in our very child- 
hood, at our firft beholding tlie effe£ls of drunk- 
lennefs, we are (truck with aftonifhment, that a 
reafonable being fhould be thus changed — 
Should be induced to make himfclf fuch an ob- 
ject of contempt and fcorn. And, indeed, 
we muft have the man in the utmoft contempt, 
whom we hear and fee in his progrefs to ex- 
cefs ; at firft, teazing you with his contenti- 
oufnefsor impertinence — miftaking your mean- 
ing, and hardly knowing his own — then, faul- 
tering in his fpeech — unable to get through an 
entire fent^nce — his hands trembling*— his eyes 
fwimming — his legs too feeble to fupport him ; 
till, at length, you only know the human 
creature by his ihape. 

I cannot but add, that were one of any fenfe 
to have a juft notion of all the fillv things lie 
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fays or does, of the wretched appearance, 
Avhich he makes in a drunken fit, he could 
not want a more powerful argument againfl 
repeating his crime. 

But as none of us are inclined to think ill 
of ourfelves, we none of us will know, how 
far our vices expofc us 5 we allow them ex- 
cufes, which they meet not with from any 
but ourfelves. 

This is the cafe of all ; it is particularly fo 
with the drunken 5 many of whom their fhame 
would undoubtedly reform, could they be 
brought to conceive, how much they did to 
be afliamed of. 

Nor is It improbable, that it is this very 
"conlideration, how much drunkennefs contri- 
butes to make a man the contempt of his wife 
— his children — his fervants — of all his fober 
beholders, which has been the caufe, that it 
has never been the reigning vice among a 
people of any refinement of manners. No, it 
has only prevailed among the rude and favage, 
among thofe of grofler underllandings, . and 
lefs delicacy of fcntiment. Crimes, as there 
-are in all men, there muil be in all nations ; but 
the more civilized have perceived drunkennefs 
to be fuch an offence againft common decency, 
,fuch an abandoning one's fclf to the ridicule 
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and fcofFs of the meaneft, that, in whatevec 
elfe they might tranfgrefs> they would not do 
it in this particular ; but leave a vice of fuch. 
a nature to the wild and uncultivated — to the 
ftupid and undiftinguilhing part of mankind 
— to thofe, who had no notion of propriety of. 
charafter, and decency of conduft. How 
late this vice became the reproach of our 
countrymen, we find in Mr. Camden's Annals^ 
Under the year 158 1, he has this obfervation, 
— < The Englifh, who hitherto had, of all 

* the northern nations, (hewn themfelves the 

* Icaft; addifted to immoderate drinking, and 

* been commended for their fobriety, firft learn- 

* ed, in thefe wars in the Netherlands, to fwal- 

* low a large quantity of intoxicating liquor^ 

* and to deftroy their own health, by drink* 
< ing that of others.' 

The following letter from a father to his 
fon, who was guilty of this vice, paints the bad 
ciFefts of it, in ftrong, but true colours : 
Dear Tom, 

<< It is with the greateft concern I hear yoa 
have lately (more than once) been guilty of 
getting fuddled in company with fome of youc 
youthful companions s you .can fcarce think 
what a fhock this account gave me. I know, 
mv dear boy, you have a great flow of fpirits, 

X 2 
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a lively imagination, and gteat good nature $ 
but thofe qualities, inflead of guarding you 
againft that odious fault, are, I am afraid, 
molt likely to hurry you into.it : other vices 
generally have their rife, and take deepeft 
root in the meaneft difpofitions. Drunkcnnefs, 
on the contrary, is often, too often, obfervcd 
to flourifli in the richeft and moft promifhig 
foils : this, Tom, is a principal reafon why I 
feel for you. A focial, good-natured youth 
is drawn in by degrees ; if he is lively, fmartj 
and witty, his cpmpany is fought for by others; 
if wit in another c'aptivates him, the company 
he doats on draws him to the tavern, and 
though he Heps cautioufly at firft, he foon, 
from habit and example, lofes all fenfe of 
what he is doing ; the fenfe of danger daily 
wears off $ fondnefs of company by degrees 
draws on fondnefs for liquor ) he becomes 
more fottifh, and confequently more ftupidi 
till at laft his underftanding, (an underftanding 
that might have done honour to his country, 
and benefited his fellow-creatures) becomes 
clouded knd muddled, and inftead of the pro- 
mifing expeftations that his youth afforded, 
he becomes a burden to himfelf, and defpica* 
ble to all the world. 

<< Drunkennefs, Tom, ftupifies the fcnfcs. 
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dcflroys the memory, blunts the undcrilanding, 
fills men with difeafes, and makes them incap- 
able of bufinefs of any kind : that this is the 
confequence of habitual drunkerinefs, too many 
inftances in every part of the kingdom will 
evidence. "What a dcfpicable charafter that 
of a fot is I need not defcribc to you ; and de- 
pend upon it, every perfon who is fond of the 
company of topers, is in a fair way of becom- 
ing a fot. If your inclination tends that way, 
check it immediately, nor deceive yourfelf 
with the hopes of having the power to conquer 
it whenever you pkafe ; in fuch a cafe habit 
daily adds new ftrength to the vicious bent : 
the brute part of us (appetite) foon pofiefles 
the whole man, and reafon, which may be 
called the angelic part, becomes quite fmo- 
thered and deftroyed : you know, my lad, it 
is a common expreflion to fay, he is as drunk 
as a benji. We do not fuppofe that beafls get 
drunk •, we mean by it, that man by inebria- 
tion drowns his underftanding 5 and when his 
reafon is gone, he is upon a level with, nay 
really far beneath the brute, irrational creation. 
Brutes are certainly equally rational vsrith fuch 
a wretch, if not more fo, with the fuperior 
advantage of a found body, and an inftindl to 
guide them. . . 

X3 
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«' I am not afraid, Tom, of your giving in» 
to vices which flow from an illiberal genius or 
ftupidity, as fwearing for example, which 
ihews a barrennefs of underftanding, and a 
want of words j a want in reality of common 
fcrife in the blafphenier. This, my dear boy^ 
thank God, is far from being the cafe with 
you at prefent : yet Ihould you ever become an 
habitual drunkard, the company you muft 
then be often reduced to herd with, and the 
lofs of your underftanding, will, you may 
depend upon it, bring on that ftupid vice as 
an additional odium to your charaAer. 

** I know the world is apt to laugh at the 
apprehenfion of any danger accruing from 
getting fuddled now and then ; they think the 
confequences innocent and trifling, but they 
fbon find themielves woefully miHaken. Get- 
ting fuddled is. the high road to habitual drunkr- 
ennefs ; the oftener you are guilty of it, the 
more you prejudice your health and under*- 
ilanding ; and tht lefs capable you are to 
guard againit that abominable vice : it deals 
upon you infenfibly, and you are feldom conr 
fcious of the danger till you are incapable of' 
refifting it. 

<< Confider, my dear lad, the firft deviation 
from the level paths of virtue, is. the gradual 
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imperceptible defcent : the : entrance is be- 
witching, as it lies thi'ough the flowery rei- 
gions of pleafure ; but as you advance, the 
way foon becomes rougher and lefs pleafing : 
the profpeft by degrees grows dreary, gloomy^ 
and frightful : each flep you advance grows 
fteeper and deeper ; your power of refiftance 
grows fainter and fainter ; and you are hurried 
down, in fpite of the feeble efForts you are 
then capable of making, into the gulph of 
ihame and everlafting deftrufbion^. 

*« A drunkard is the word of fuicides ; he 
is a deliberate, determined felf-murderer j he 
hurries himfelf out of the world ; and for the 
fliort time he crawls on the earth, he makes 
himfelf mifeiable, }>y loading himfelf with rack*- 
ing diilempers : company, wh^ch he was fo 
fond of, avoid- and defpife him, when he can 
no longer contribute to their irrational mirth.; 
(fpr you muft never truft to friendfliip com- 
menced over a bottle) and the only faint glim- 
mering of pleafure he then enjoys, is when he 
is pouring down that liquid poifon which firft 
occafioned, and ftill encreafes his diforder. 

«< A certain people among the ancient Greeks ; 
(tlie^ Locrians, I think) pumifhed with double 
rigour any crime committed in liquor ; firft,. 
and principally, for getting drunk; andfecondly,,. 
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for the crime committed 5 for certainly he who 
eradicates his realbn deliberately, as drunkards 
do, is much more guilty of what is committed 
for want of that reafon^ deftroyed by his own 
•fault, tlian he whofe reafon is overcome by 
any accidental attack of paffion. 

< You feem, Tom, to have fome ambition 
in you, a budable ambition, I hope, to diftin- 
guifh yourfelf, and cut a figure in the world : 
All thatj my dear boy, is over with you, if you 
once fufFer drunkennefs to become your mafter : 
that emulation which might have made you 
illuftrious, will of courfe be reverfed into an 
abafement that muft degrade you below ratio- 
nallity ; and fcarce, as I have hinted before^ 
leave you on a level with the lowcft order of 
grovelling bn/tes. 

« Whenever you hear any perfon brag in 
<:ompany (which drunkards generally do with 
great pleafure and felf-confequcnce) that he 
got drunk, moft damnably drunk, _fet that 
fellow down for a fool at the beft. — It is a 
foolifh, nay a wicked way of priding himfelf, 
of what he fliould be afliamed of. What then 
muft we think of company, who by their be- 
haviour feem to approve fuch foily j and as to 
the ridiculous cuftom of drinking healths ; no- 
thing certainly can ic a greater enemy to 
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health than it is. I am fure it were as abfurd 
to applaud a perfbn for eating to excefa, as for 
drinking to eitcefs ^ they are equally defpic-* 
able, gluttonous, mean, and hoggiili. 

A man may enjoy company infinitely to 
more advantage, in walking, riding, isfc. than 
in a tavern over a bottk. Moderate cxercife 
contributes to health and improvement of the 
faculties ', and converfation at fu4:h times muft 
be more edifying from the variety of fcenes 
that are continually ptefcnting themfelves to 
the eye : or, if the weather will not permit 
that, enjoy yourfelf in your own or your 
friend's chamber, with an agreeable compani- 
on or two, which muft be much preferable to 
fuddling in a tavern, or an alehoufe, where 
the longer you remain, the lefs entertaining and 
improving muft the converfation be. BeiideS} 
I know you have a tafte both for mufic and 
painting, and certainly any perfon £0 endow* 
ed, can never be at a lofs for a pleafing relaxa'- 
tion from ftudy.-^I am far, Tom, from being 
one of that rigid clafs of mortals, who decry 
chearfulnefs and mirth; i love mirth^ you 
know I do ; and chearfulnefe (as the Spcflator 
fays) is the very health of the foul 9 to preferv^ 
which, i« one gireat reafon why I wo^uld hav« 
you avoid drinking ^ for dtinking is in reality 
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an enemy to chearfulncfs, good-nature, and 
mirth. — In drinking it is hard, nay it is almofl 
impof&ble, to flop at a certaia mark, and 
when you once get beyond it, you are hurried 
you know not whither j quarrelling, gaming, 
debauchery of all kinds, nay often murder, 
are the dreadful fruits of drinking ; and in re- 
gard to converfation, Tom, I would appeal ta 
yourfelf, whither from the little you have feen 
of drinking, (1 fmcercly liope it is but little) 
whether in your cool moments you would not 
have been afliamed of the words and aftions 
which you applauded when warm with liquor : 
In a word, unlefs you moft carefully guard 
againil drunkennefs in your youth, it will in- 
feniibly fteal on you ; it will make you mifer- 
able both in body and mind ; it will prove an 
infupojabie bar to your becoming eminent in 
any profeiFion ; it will make you odious to 
yourfelf, and defpicable to others j it will lay 
a perpetual opening to the grand tempter to 
make you miferable both here and hereafter j 
and indeed, and in truth, I would rather hear 
of you being no more, than your becoming a 
drunkard.^— You know I love you, Tom ; yet 
the more I love you the more deGrous I would 
be of your defcending to the grave, than to 
hear your giving way to that fcandalousj mean^ 
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detcftable vice» — I (hall here infert a little 
ftory I have fomewhere read, and which I 
think much to the purpofe. 

"' A certain young fellow had been drawn 
into a contra£l with the devil, that in confider- 
ation of fome important fervices from his 
diabolical majefty, the young fellow was to 
comply with one of three requefts the devil 
(hould think proper to make him. It is to be 
obferved, the devil had before tempted him 
in vain to commit feveral crimes ; but the 
young fellow had hitherto ^ithftood his 
temptations, and was ftill determined to re- 
f ufe him and every thing, but the one requcfl he 
was obliged by his contraft to comply with : 
when it came to Belzebub's turn to command, 
he left it to the youth's choice, either to mur- 
der his father, debauch his own fifter, or get 
drunk. The young man chofe the laft, as by 
far the leaft {hocking 5 - but when he had got 
drunk, the devil took that opportunity of 
tempting him (which, till he was drunk, 
never could efFeftually do) to commit both 
the other crimes. Thus he was drawn in to 
commit all the devil wanted 5 whereas, if 
cither of the other had been his choice, he 
would probably have efcaped fo complicated a 
guilt." 
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Allow me to recommend ibr your perufal 
the folio wing allegory, which gives a juft re- 
prefentation of the confcq-ucaces of the Ault 
againft which I have been cautioning ypu» 

*« Efculapius, after his deification or admit- 
tance among the gods, having revifited hi$ 
native country, and being one day (as curiofity 
ied him a rambling) in danger of being ber 
nighted, made the beft of his way to a houf^^ 
he faw at feme diftance, where he was hpf- 
pitably received by the mafter of it. Cremes, 
for that was the matter's name, though but a 
young man, was infirm and fickly-^Of fevcral 
difhes ferved up for fupper, Creracs cbferved 
that his guefl eat but of one, and that the 
mod fimple ; nor could all his entreaties 
prevail on liim to do otherwife. He was, notr 
withftanding, highly delighted with ££:ula^ 
plus's converfation, in which he obferved a 
chearfulnefs and knowledge fuperior to any 
thing he had hitherto met with. The next 
mornmg Efculapius took hLs Jeave, but not 
till he had engaged his good-natured hoft to 
pay him a vifit at a fmail villa, a few miles 
from thence, where he informed him of his 
dwelling. Cremes came accordingly, and 
was m<>ft kindly received ; but how great was 
his amazement, when fupper was ferved up, 
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to fee nought but milk, honey, and a fcwroott^ 
drefled in the plaineft but neateft manner, to 
which hanger, chearfulnefs, and good fenfe, 
were the only fauces. Efculapius iieemed to 
eat with pleafure, while Cremes fcarce tafted 
of them. On which a repaft was ordered, 
more fuitabk to our gueft's tafte. Immediate* 
)y there fucceeded a banquet compo&d of the 
moft artful diihes that luxury could invent, 
with great plenty and variety of the richeft 
and moft intoxicating wines. Thefe too were 
accompanied ^y damfels of bewitching beauty* 
It wae now Cxsemes gave a ioofe to hie appe- 
tites, and every thing he tafted raifed exta- 
fies beyond what he had ever known. Durilig 
the repaft, the damfels fung and danced to en- 
tertain them f their channs qnchasted the en- 
raptured gueft, already iiuftered with what he 
had drunk ; Jus fenfes were loit in extatic con- 
fuiion. Every diing round him feemed £ly^ 
fium, and he was on the point of indulging 
the moft boundlefs freedoms, when, on a fud- 
den, their beauty, which waft but a vizard, 
fell of, and difcovered forms the moi^hideous 
and i6i4>idding tmaginable.«^Luft, revenge, 
folly, murder, meagre, poverty, and defpair, 
now appeared in the moft odious fhape^, and 
the place inftantly became a moft dire fcene 

Y 



«J4 ESSAYS, No. a5. 

of mifery and confufion. How often did Cre-« 
me& wiih himfelf far diftant from fuch diaboli- 
cal companji and now dreaded the fatal con- 
fequences which threatened him. His blood 
van chill at his heart ; his knees fmote* each 
other with fear, and joy and rapture were per- 
verted to amazement and horror ! When 
Efculapius perceived it had made fufficient im- 
preflion on« his gueft, he thus addrefled him : 
Know, Cremesy it is Efculapius who has 
Aus entertained you, and what you have here 
beheld, is a true image of the ^eceitfulnefs 
and mifery infeparable from luxury andintem* 
perance. Would you be happy, be tempe- 
rate; temperance is the parentof health, virtue, 
wifdom, plenty, and every thing that can 
make you happy in this, or the world to 
come. It is indeed the true luxury of life, 
.for without it, life cannot be enjoyed.' This 
faid, he difaj^ared, and left Cremes (inftead 
of an elegant apartment) in an open plain, full 
of ideas quite different from thofe he had 
brought with him. On his return home, from 
.the mod luxurious he became one of the mod 
temperate of men ; by which wife method, he 
foon regained health. Frugality produced 
riches, and from an infirm and crazy conftitu- 
tion, and almoft ruined eftatCy by virtue of 
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this infallible elixir^ he became one of the hap- 
picft men breathing, and lived to a healthy old 
age, revered as an oracle for his wifdom 
throughout all Greece. 
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Hark ! groans come wing*d on every breeze. 
THE MAN OF SORROW. 

Ah ! what avails the lengthening mead,. 
By nature's kindeft bounty fpread 

Along the vale of flowers ! 
Ah ! what avails the darkening grove, 
Or Philomel's melodious love. 

That glads the midnight hours ! 

From me (alas !) the god of day 
Ne'er glitters on the hawthorn fpray. 

Nor night her comfort brings : 
I have no pleafure in the rofe ; 
For me no vernal beauty blows. 

Nor Philomela fings. 

Sec how the fturdy peafants ftridc 
Adown yon hillock's verdant fide,. 
In chearful ignorance bleft ! 

Y 2 
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Alike to them the rofe or thorHf 
Alike arifes every morn. 
By gay Contentment dreft. 

Content, fair daughter of the fldes. 
Or gives fpontancout, oY^eniefy 

Her choice divinely free : 
She vifits oft the hamlet cot. 
When Want and Sorrow are the lot 

Of Avarice and me* 

But fee — or is it Fancy's dream ? 
Methought a bright celeftial gleam 

Shot fuddcn thro* the groves ) 
Behold, behold, in loofe array, 
Euphrofyne, more bright than day. 

More mild than Paphian doves ! 

Welcome, O ! welcome, Pleafure^s queen ! 
And fee, along the velvet green 

The jocund train advance : 
With fcatter'd flowers they fill the air. 
The wood-nymph's dew-befpangled hair 

Flays in the fportive dance. 

Ah ! baneful grant of angry Heaven, 
When to the feeling wretch is given 
A foul alive to joy ! 
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Joys fly with every hour away, 
And leave th' unguarded heart a prey 
To cares, that peace deftroy. 

And fee, with vifionary hafte 
(Too foon the gay delufion paft) 

Reality remains ! 
Defpair has feiz'd my captive foul. 
And horror drives without controul. 

And fiackens ftill the reins. 

Ten thoufand beauties round me throng,. 
What beauties, fay, ye nymphs belong 

To the diftcmper'd foul ? 
I fee the lawn, of hideous dy^,. 
The towering elm nods mifery ; 

With groans the waters roll* 

Ye gilded roofs, Palladian domes, 
Te vivid tints of Perfia*s looms. 

Ye were for mifery. made. — 
*Twas thus the man of forrow fpokc r; 
His wayward flep then penfive took. 

Along th' unhallow'd (hade/ 
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NUMBEIR XXVII. 

To paint gay Hope's Elyfium bower 
Or Love's defponding talcw 



loVe and joy, 

ATaki 

In the* happy period of the golden age, when 
all the celeftial inhabitants defcended to the 
earthy and converfed" familiarly; with mortals'j 
among the mod cheriflied of the heavenly 
powers were twins, the offspring of Jupiter, 
Love and Joy. Where they appeared the 
flowers fprung up beneath their feet,, the fun 
ihone with a brighter radiance, and all nature 
feemcd embellifhed by their prefence.. They 
were infeparable companions, and their grow- 
ing attachment was. favoured* by Jupiter,, who 
had decreed that a lading union (houid be fo- 
lemnized between them, fo foon as they were 
arrived at muturer years : but in the mean* 
time the fonsof men deviated from their native 
innocence 5 vice and ruin overrran the earlL 
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with giant ftrldes ; and Aftrea, with her train 
of celeftial vifitants, forfook their polluted 
abodes : Love alone remained, having been 
ftolen away by Hope, who was his nurfe, and 
conveyed by her to the forefts of Arcadia, 
where he was brought up among the fhepherds. 
But Jupiter afligned him a different partneu, 
and commanded him to efpoufe Sorrow, the 
daughter of Ate : he complied with reluc* 
tance; for her features were harfh and difagree*- 
able ; her eyes funk, her forehead contra£ked 
into perpetual wrinkles, and her temples were 
covered with a wreath of cyprefs and worm- 
wood. From this umoa ipnmg a vkgin, in 
whom might be traced a ftrong refemblance 
to both her parents y but the fullen and un^ 
amiable features of her mother were fo mixed 
and blended with ^ fweetnefs of her fathexi, 
that her countenance, though mournful, was 
highly pleafing^ The maids and ibepherds of 
die neighbouring plsuns gathered, round, and 
called her Pity» A red-biaeail was obferved 
to build in the cabin where flie was bom \ and 
while (he was yet aa infant, a dove purfued 
by a hawk, flew into her bofom. This nymph 
had a dejeiSed appearance, but fo foft and 
gentle a mien, that flie was beloved to a de- 
gree of enthttfialm.. Her voice was low and' 
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plaintive, but incxpreflibljr fweet; and (he 
loved to lie for hourshogethcF on the banks of 
fome wild and melancholy ftream, finging to 
hex lute. She taught men to weep, for ihe 
took a flrange delight in tears;, and often, 
when the virgins of the hamlet were aflembled 
at their evening fports, {he would fteal in 
amongll them, and captivate their hearts by 
her tales, full of a charming fadnefs. She 
wore on her head a garland eompofed of her 
father's myrtles twifted with her mother's 
cyprefs. 

One day, as Ihe fat nmiing by the waters- 
of Helicon, her tears by chaxice fell into the 
fountain ; juid ever fince the Mufe's fpring has 
retained a ftrong tafte of the infufion. Pity 
was commanded by Jupiter to follow the fteps. 
of her mother through the world, dropping, 
bairn into the wouods ihe CEiade, and binding 
op the hearts flie had broken* She follows 
with her hair loofe, her bofom bare and 
throbbing, her garments torn, by the briars, 
and her feet bleeding with the roughnefs of 
the path*. The nymph is mortal, £or her 
mother is £b ; and when. Sac has fulfilled her 
deftined courfe upon the earth, they £baU both 
expire together, and Love be again united to 
Joy, his unmortal and long-betrothed bade*. 
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Number XXVin. 



how flial! I fnftain 
This vaft unnttciahle wtigfac of troe t 



ABIRAN ', OR, THE VICTIM OF FANCIED WOE. 

AV^HENCE this oppreffive load of woe, 

* Th' involuntary figh i 

^ And th' oozing tear, about to flow 

* From my dejected eye ? 

* O! Melancholy, how thy power 

< Againft my peac^ confpires ! 

' Still will thy leaden afpe£1: lour ! 

* And quench my genial fires ? 

^ O why is my defponding mind 

* Become thy very flave i 

< And may I not — alas ! not find 
« A refuge in the grave ? 

< The grave will give fecure repofc 

* From perfecuting grief; 

^ For there alone, from heavy woes, 

< The weary have relief. 
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*■ Alas f in early life to leave 

* This world fo good and fair ! 
Not fo to me, who pine and grieve, 

< The viftim of defpair. 

And yet how bright thefc fhining fldes I 

< How lovely nature's face ! 
The groves and hills around me rife> 

< Rob'd with celeftial grace. 

I know them, beautiful ! I fee 

* How beautiful they are : 
I feel their beauty ! yet, ah me ! 

• My bofom pines with care. 

In vain to me the vernal gale 

• Difperfes foft perfume ; 
While thro* the windings of the vale 

< It flies from bloom to bloom. 

Can wit or gaity impart 

« Enjoyment to my breaft ? 

I fmile, even laiigh \ but in my heart 

* My griefs ar« ill fupprefs'd. 

And what can tuneful numbers do ? 

• Or the melodious ftring ? 
They can improve the fenfe of woCji 

^ Arrd fliarpen forrow's fting. 



N 
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« Even when I wouldbe gay, a figh 

< Betrays my fccrct care : 

< Be happy ye who can ; for I 

( Mud ftruggle with defpain 

< Nor can I nature blame, {he made 

< Me capable of joy : 

< She gave me powers ; and fortune faid, 

* * Go, and thy powers employ.' 

< And I have known delight : e'erwhile 

* Have feen her beauty fhine: 

« And blefs'd with he^ endearing fmile, 

< Have caird the bleffing mine. 

* Bear witnefs every foft recefs 

< That heard my vocal lay, 

< And fcenes of focial happinefs, 

* That I was very gay. 

< And bring the blifs of former days, 

< O memory t ■ ■ ihe brings 

< The fportive images : obeys> 

< But in obeying, ftings. 

< The green hill, and th' enamelM plain, 

« Where With I us'd to range, 
« How foft and lovely they remain ! 

< But I have foffer'd change. 
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Of early friends untimely reftj 

* They are the mould'rmg clay i 
They fleep ; and I ala« ) am left 

* More defolate than cbey. 

I envy you, ye fiknt 4cad I 

< And your eternal fleep : 
Te arc from care and fdrrow fled » 

< And I am left to weep- 

Myjoysacedead'^d: clouds inveftj 

* And glooms involve my ikies : 
And mone t' affluSt tny wi4ow'd br«aftt] 

Soft imafires ariiie. 



< Soft images ariiie. 



I fee a lovely fcene, with Aowersj 

* With groves and vcrdiure gay : 
I haften to the blifsful bowers^ 

* Lur'd by the fefUve lay. 

Soft mdocKes, around, ^bove^ 

< Breathe thro' ftbe vocal air : 
And the long, liquid notes of love 

< Sooth and fubdue defpair. 



And now f <|[juaff the cup of joy 
< The phantoew fty away ! ^ 

Stay ye'tranfporting pJeaAuresj why 
* Will not tlie vifion ftay i 



.» 
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* Wild waftes appear, and gloomy flcies 
« And pealing thunders roll ^ 

* And tempefts ! O what tempefts rife 

< In my diftrafted foul ! 

* But let me fcarch my fecret heart, 

< Perhaps fome latent crime 

« Hath planted there a deadly dart, 

< That blafts me in iriy prime. 

* I am not guilty — gracious Godi 

* I fay not, I am pure : 

< And I would kifs thy chaft'ning rod, 

* And thy rebuke endure j 

< But that to guiltier men — Q heaven ! 

* Forgive my forward will 

« To guiltier men than I, is given 
' Security from ilL 

< Poor toiling fpirit, wilt thou yet 
^ < Thus with thy griefs debate ? 

-* Be ftill — forgetful ; and fubmit 

< To thy determin'-d fate. 

< O then, why am I what I am ?• 
^ Why am I made to glow 

« With 'th' ardor of extatic iiame, 
^ Yet be condemned to woe 2 

Z 
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* 4R.ag« on, yc ftorms, dcfccnd^ and down 

« The fky with fury roll : 
' And kt the fiends of horror frown 

< On my devoted fouL' 

Thus flowed Abiran's fccret woe. 

As thro' a pathkfs glade, 
TJnfeen, with fuUen pace, and flow^ 

His wayward fbotft^p ftray'd : 

And deep into the devious wood 

He urg'd his defp'rate way: 
Where favage rocks, and groves eschUle 

The fun's enlivening ray. 

And fierce, in his diftempcr'd breaft^ 

The dire fttggcftion rofc : 
^ The grave,' he cried, « to the diftrefs'd^ 
* The grave will give repofe.^ 

He paused, hfe cheik grew wan ; bis eye 

With wild diftraaion glat'd : 
He raifed the gleaming poinard high 5 

The frantic bofom bar'd. 

Inftant, athwart th'' incumbeat gloom, 

A flood of light •a^ear*4-: 
The grove was fill'd with fcft perfumer 
. A fudden voice was heard : . 
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A gentk voice, gentler than gales 

That wave their muflty wings,. 
In Eden's aromatic vales. 

Or by Daphnxan fprings* 

Attend, thott plaintive £bn of earth ! 

< Yield to the will of heaven : 
To me, appointed at thy birth,. 

< The pious charge was giveo^ 



To guard thee from th' infidious 

* And craft of vicious care ; 

The Syren fong that wouki beguile^ 
^ The fmile that would enihare : 

Nor lefs to guidje thy recklefs way 

* From thofe fequefter'd bowers. 
Where Melancholy would betray 

* And blaft thy growing powers. 

Spirits of fineft texture, bft 

* Are by her fighs dcceiv'd : 
And by her air, and accent foft, 

* Of inward peace bereaved. 

Fly then from her recefles, fly ; 

* The gales that gently blow, , 
In fancied fympathy, reply 

* Harinonious to thy woe. 

Z 2 
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The turtle cooing in the dale 

* Will with thy grief accord ; 
And tlie deep umbrage of the vale 
< Congenial glooms afford. 

Nor feek, with fruitlefs toil, to learn 

* Why virtue fufFers pain : 

Canft thou the lightning's path difcern ? 

* The lightnings fury rein ? 

In earthly frame, pent and confin'd, 

* How can thy foul pretend 

The condud: of th* Almighty mind 

* T' arraign, or comprehend i 

If in the Lybian defart wide 

* He flakes the Lion's thirft, 
Even from the rocks reluftamt fide* 

* He bid« the fountain burft : 

And bids for wild-bi«ds lofty trees 

* Their ruddy harveft bear : 
The father of mankind, he fees, 

* Nor difregards thy care. 

Nor fruitlef^ are the ftorms of woe 
« To the progreiTive mind : 
For they give vigour ; and to glow 
« With energy refin'd. 
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« Obferve ho^ winds and beating rains 

• Drench and deform the dale : 

< And how the huibandman complains ; 

• And how the fhepherds wail. 

♦ But^when the rains are blown away^ 

< Behold a thoufand dyes^ 

« And flowers, and fruit, and verdure gay 
« In every field arife. 

* You know not, if with meek regard 

• You wait the will of heaven ; . . ' 

• You know not what fublime reward 

< May to your grief be given.' 



Number XXIX. 

Life's fpan forbids us to extend our cares. 
And ftretch our hopes beyond our years. < 



ON THE LOVE OF LIFE. 

Age, that leflens the enjoyment of life, in- 
creafes our defire of living. Thofe dangers 
which, in the vigour of youth, we had learned 
to defpife, aflume new terrors as we grow old. 
Our caution increafing as oui years^ increafe, 

Z3 
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ber who came to thank their deliverer on this 
occafion, there appeared a majeftic old man, 
who, falling at the emperor's feet, addre0ed 
him as follows : * Great father of China, be- 
hold a wretch, now eighty-five years old, 
who was fhut up in a dungeon at the age of 
twenty-two. I was imprifoned, though a 
ftranger to crime, oj without being even 
confronted by my accufers. I have now 
« lived in folitude and darknefs for more than 
fifty years, and am grown familiar with 
diftrefs. As yet, dazzled with the fplen- 
dour of that fun to which you have reftprcd 
me, I have been wandering the ftreets to 
find out fome friend that would affiil, or re-- 
lieve, or remember me ; but my friends, my 
family, and relations, are all dead ; and I am* 
forgotten. Permit me then, O Chinvang^ 
to wear out the wretched remains of life in-* 
my former prifon ; the walls of my dungeon 
are to me more pleafing than the mod fplen- 
did palace : I have not long to live, and (hall 
be unhappy except I fpend the reft of my daya 
where my youth was pafled v in that prifon 
from whence you were plcafed to releafe me.* 
The old man's paflion for confinement is 
fimilar to that we all have for life. We are ha- 
bituated to the prifon, we look round with dif- 
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content^ are dtfpleafed with the abode, and 
yet the length of our captivity only increafes 
our fondnefs for the cell. The trees we have 
planted 3 the houfes we have built, or the po- 
Iterity we have begotten, all ferve to bind us 
clofer to the earth, and embitter our partings 
Life fues the young like a new acquaintance ; 
the companion, as yet unexhaUfted, is at once^ 
inftru£fcive aiid amiiiing ; its company pleafing^ 
yet, for all this, it is but little r^arded. To 
us, who are declined in years, life appears 
like an old friend ; its jefts have been antici<« 
pated in former converfation i it has no new 
ftory to make us fmile, no new improvement 
with which to furprize, yet ftill we love it ; 
deftitute of every enjoyment,, ftill we love it, 
hufband the wafting treafure with incrcafing 
frugality, and feel all the poignancy of anguiih 
in the fatal feparation. 

Sir Philip Mordaunt was young, comely, 
fincere^ brave ; an Englifliman. Hq had a 
complete fortune of his own, and the love of 
the king his mafter, which was equivalent to 
riches. Life opened all her treafures before 
him, and promifed a long fucceffion of happiv. 
nefs. He came, tafted of the entertainment,, 
but was difgufted even at the beginning. He 
profefled, an averGoa to livings was. tired o{ 
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walking round the fame circle; had tried evsi- 
ry enjoymenty and found them aU grow weaker 
at every repetition. * If life be^ in. youtk^ 
< fo difpleafmg,' cried be to himfeif^ « wiut 
* will it appear when age conies on ? if_ it be 
' at prefent indifierent^ fure it will tfaea be 
f execrabfe.' This thought cmbtttercad etery 
tdfedioa ; till, at hfk, with all the fercanty c^ 
perferted veafon, he ended the debaite with » 
piilol I Had this fel£-dehided maA been ap« 
prized, that euftence grows more defivabte tm 
us the loctger we exift, he would hare then &ccdl 
old age without ihrin&ing ; he would hafe 
boldly dared to live *, and ferved that feciety 
by his future affiduity, which he baifely inj«rcd^ 
by his deiertion*. 



Njmber XXX. 

Loft in happioefs ferene, 
I Aire (Ball find it> in this peaceful fccne. 



ON DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 

Do^iESTic happinefs, thou only blifs 
Of Paradifc that has furviv'd the fall ! 
Tho' few now tafte thee unimpaired and pure, 
Or tafting, long enjoy thee } too infirm 
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Or too incautioi2S to preferre thy fweets 
Unmixt with drops of bitter, which negleA^ 
Or temper iheds into dby cryftal cup. 
Thou art the mirie ^si Ttrtue. In thine nxxtt: 
She fmiles appeariag, as in tnith fhe i&^ 
Heaven-bornf and deftin'd to the fkie$ again. 
Th<Mi art not known where pleafure is a4or'd» 
That reeling goddefs with the zonele& waift 
And wand'ring eyes, Aiiliesning on tlie arm 
Of Novelty, her fickle frail filfqnrt ; 
For thoiU art meek and. conftant, hating 

<^aiige, » 

And finding in die <calfli Jof ttt^k^d iov^i . 
Joystiiat her ftormy raptnics never yield. 
Foifalaiig thee^ what ihipwredci have wt 

made 
Of honor, digwity, and fairxenowti^ . ; " 

Till proft itutibtl elbows us afidc \ 

In all mir crowded ilrect6> ^and jfitoil^.ibdBi . 
^^onverlM for purpofes of empire idBs^ 
Than to rd^aie tlf adudtreik from lier bondl. 
Th* adultrefs ! what a theme for angry verfe, 
"Wliat provocatfioh ^^^ indignanriieaxt t 
That feels for iti]^fA 4ov^! biit Iidifdam • 
^Ihe naufeoili «»& to |iaimt her a»ikeii»» ... 
Cttiel, abandoii*d', glorying in lier &aaie* 
No. Let her pa^s> andcfaariotted ^ng^ 
In guilty fplendori (hake the public vay«a . 
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The frequency of crimes has wafii'd them 

white. 
And verfe of mine (hall never brand the wretch. 
Whom matrons now of charad:er unfmirch'd 
And chafte themfelves, are not afham'd to 

own. 
Virtue and Vice had boundaries in old tiihc 
Not to be pafs'd. And (he that had renoimc'd 
Her fex^s honor, was renounced herfclf 
By all that priz'd it ; not for Prud*ry*s fake. 
But Dignity ^s, refentful of the wrong. . 
'Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif 
Defitous to return, and not receiv'd ;. 
But was an wholefome rigour in the main, 
And taught th 'unblcmifli'd to prefervc with 

care 
That purity, whofe lofs was lofs of ^\L 
Men too were nice in honor in thofe days. 
And judg'd offenders well ; and he that iharp'd 
And pocketted a prize by fraud obtained, 
Was marked and fhunn'd as odious. He that 

fold 
His country, or was flack when {he required 
His ev'ry nerve in adion and at ftretch. 
Paid wi^ the blood that he had liafely fpar*d 
The price of his default. But nowj yes, nowy 
We are become fo candid and £0 fair. 
So lib'ral in coaftrufUon^ and (b rich ' 
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In Chriftian charity, a good-natur'd age ! 
That they are fafe ^ finners of either fex' 
Tranfgrefs what laws they may. Wclldrefs'd, 

well bred, 
Well equipag'd, is thicket good enough 
To p'afs us readily through ev'ry door. 
Hypocrify, deteft her as we nray, 
(And no man's hatred ever wrong'd her yet) 
May claim this merit flill, that flie admits 
The worth of what (he mimics with fuch care, 
And thus gives virtue indiredi applaufe j 
But fhe has burnt her mafks not needed here. 
Where vice has fuch allowance, that her fhifts 
Andfpecious femblances have loft their ufe. 
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The fcene's a juft one, and the ftory true. 



a:n account of a company of platers, an 

A COUNTRY TOWN. 

The players, you muft knaw, finding this a 
good town, had taken a leafc the laft fummer 
of an old fynagogue deferted by the Jews ; but 
the mayor, being a prefbyterian, refufed to 

Aa 
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licenfe their exhibitions : however, when they 
were in the utmoft defpairi the ladies of the 
place joined in a petition to Mrs. Mayorefs, 
who prevailed on her hufband to wink at their 
performances. The company immediately 
opened their fynagogue-theatre with the Mer- 
chant of Venice ; and finding a quack do^or*8 
zanyi a dToll fellow, they decoyed him into 
their fervice ; and he has (ince performed the 
part of the Mock Doftor with univerfal ap- 
plaufe. Upon his revolt the doStot himfelf 
found it abfolutely neceiTary to enter of the 
company ; and, having a talent for tragedy, 
has performed with great fuccefs ^the Apothe- 
cary in Romeo and Jufiet. 

The performers at our ruftic theatre are far 
beyond thofe pajtry flrollers, who run about 
the country, and exhibit in a bam or a cow- 
houfe : for (as their bills declare) they are a 
company of Comedians from the Theatre 
Royal ; and I alTure you they are as much ap- 
plauded by our country critics, as any of your 
capital iftors. The fhops of our tradefmen 
have been almoft deferted, and a crowd of 
weavers and hard-waremen have elbowed each 
other two hours before the opening of the 
doors, when the bills have informed us, in 
.enormous red letters, that the part of George 
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Barnwell was to be performed by Mr. ^ at 

the particular defire of feveral ladies of diftinc- 
tion. *Tis true, indeed, that our principal 
a£^ors have moA of them had their education 
at Covent-garden or Drury-lane ; but they 
have been employed in the bufinefs of the dra- 
ma in a degree but juft above a feene-ftiifter. 
An heroine, to whom your managers in town 
(in envy to her rifing merit) fcarce allotted the 
humble part of a confidante^ now blubbers 
out Andromache or Bevildera ; the attendants 
on a monarch ftrut monarchs themfelves, 
mutes find their voices, and meflage-bearers 
rife into heroes. The humour of our beft co- 
median confifts in fhrugs and grimaces \ he 
jokes in a wry mouth, and repartees in a grin 5 
in fhort, he pra61:ifes on Congreve and Van- 
burgh all thofe diftortions which gained him 
fo much applaufe from the galleries, in the 
drubs which he was obliged to undergo in pan- 
tomimes. I was vaftly diverted at feeing a 
fellow in the character of Sir Harry Wildair, 
whofe chief aftion was a continual preffing to- 
gether of the thumb and fore-finger, which, 
had he lifted them to his nofe, I lliould have 
thought he defigned as an imitation of taking 
fnufi^: but I could eafily account for the caufe 
of this fingular gefture, wlveu 1 iv^c^N^\^^ ^-i^- 

A a 7. 
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Sir Harry was no lefs a perfon than the dexte- 
rous Mr. Clippit, the candle-fnufFer. 

You would laugh to fee how ftrangely the 
parts of a play are caft. They played Cata: 
and their Marcia was fuch an old woman, that 
when Juba came on with his ■ ^ Hail ! charm- 

« ing maid !' the fellow could not help 

laughing. Another night I was furprized to 
hear an eager lover talk of ruihing into his mif- 
trefs's arms, rioting on the ne£tar of her 
lips, and dcfiring (in the tragedy rapture) 
to * hug her thus, and thus, for ever y 
though he always took care to ft and at a 
moft ceremonious diftance. But I was after- 
wards very much diverted at the caufe of 
this extraordinary refpe£!:, when I was told 
that the lady laboured under the misfortune 
of an ulcer in her leg, which occaiioned 
fuch a difagrecable flench, that the perfor- 
incrs were obliged to keep her at arms lejigth. 
The entertainment was Lethe; and tlie part 
of the Frenchman was performed by a South 
Briton 5 who, as he could not pronounce a 
word of the French language, fupplied its 
place by gabbling in his native Welfh. 

The decorations, or (in the theatrical dialeft) 
the property of our company, are as extraoc- 
dinzry as the performers.. Othello raves ahoujt 
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a checked handkerchief; the ghoft in Hamlet 
ftalks in a poililion's leathern-jacket for a coat 
of mail ; and Cupid enters with a fiddle-cafe 
flung over his (houlders for a quiver. The 
apothec^y of the town is free of the houfe, 
for lemling them a peftle and mortar to ferve 
as the bell in Venice Preferved : and a barber- 
furgeon has the fame previlege, for furnifhing 
them with bafons of blood to befmear the 
daggers in Macbeth. Macbeth himfelf carries 
a rolling-pin in his hand for a tyuncheon ; 
and, as the breaking of glafles would be very 
expenfive, he dallies down a pewter pint-pot at 
the fight of Banquo's ghoft. 

A fray happened here the other night, which 
was no fmall diverfion to the audience.- It 
feems there had been a great conteft between 
two of thofe mimic heroes, which was the 
fitteft to play Richard the Third. One of 
them was reckoned to have the better perfon, 
as he was very round* fliouldered, and one of 
his legs was fhorter than Ithe other j but his 
antagonift carried the part, becaufe he Itarted 
beft in the tent fcene, Hov/ever, when the 
curtain drew up, they both rufhed in' 
upon the ftage at once ; and, bawling out to- 
gether, < Now are our brows bound with ^ 

Aa 3. 
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* victorious wreaths,' they both went through 
the whole fpeech without flopping. 
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While |n:ofhute hcf c, in hutoblc grief I ly. 



dLAUDIA'ft COMPLAINS*. 

xIad I a pen that could nvy pangd impart^ 
Or wake Reflexion in thy guilty heart. 
Still might incr^afing ibrrows hope relief. 
And warm repentance dry the tear of grief— 
But no— thou fly'ft nvy proiiituted fame. 
And drcad'ft each written mirror of thy fhame : 
Unmov'd thou liv'ft, whilft I alone muft bear 
The wounding torments of a double case. 
Who could refill thy charms ^ arrang'd to 

pleafe 
With all the winning dignity of eafe f 

• Claudia, a diftinguifhcd beauty,, was fcduccd by Alca» 
nor, on the promife of mairiage, and expofed to infamy. She 
•wrote the following letter to her Seducer while agitated by 
df foair and love. 
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Pure as the virgin air, that ofF the lawn 
Extracts fweet odors at the rife of morn, 
I met thy treach*rous flame ; too foon my ear 
Fed on thy perjur'd tongue, nor dreamt of 

fear \ 
Too foon my eyes divulg'd a mutual flame 
The torturing fource of all my prcfent ftiame f . 
Recal the days, that with attentive art 
Thou ftrov'ft to captivate a parent's heart. 
With maflc'd deceit, his moral foul to win, 
How praftis'd virtue, to fucceed in fm — 
Recal the hour, (the laft of Claudia's fame. 
Her burning bofom panting for its ihame) 
How fond I twin'd thee in my clofe embrace. 
And eager prefs'd thee to the fweet difgrace. 
When modeft reafon fled. Afliam'd t' annoy 
The dying ecilacies of mutual joy. 
Panting thou drank'ft the tears, which bur- 

fting, prov'd 
How much I fuflfer'd, how fincerely lov'd. 
Thus did we kifs the fenfual n^ht away. 
And quite forgot th' exiftence of the day, 
'Till fainting paffion prov'd each cflTort vain. 
And, loft in fleep, we dreamt it o'er again, 

f Thou know*ft howguildefs firft I met thy flame. 
When love approach'd me under fnendihip's name ; 
My fancy form'd thee of angelic kind. 
Some emanation orth' alI-beauuou«xsun^ 
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But oh ! what thrilling torments tore my breaft, 
When morn, officious, woke me from my reft J 
With earlier fteps (he rouz'd the hated day. 
To bear my exulting raviflier away : 
In vain I wept; each tear increased the grief; 
For injurM heav'n denied my foul relief. - 
Why didft thou leave me thus alone, to (hare 
The deep upbraidings of a father's care ?. 
Alone, to catch the forrow-breathing figh. 
And wipe the tear of anguiih from his eye ? 
To friendfliip loft, 1 fhun th,e hated day, - 
With tears repentant walh the night away j : 
Still Confolation fcorns my weeping pray'r, . 
And heavy time lags pregnant with Defpair, - 
Oh let Reflexion paint thy Claudia's lot, 
* Herfelf forgetting, by the world forgot.' 
To fortune born, like fortune's child was 
rear'd, ' 

By many flatter'd, yet by moft rever'd— 
Recal the hours I pafs'd thy triumph'd pride, . 
By thoufands greeted as thy future bride — 
Recal the oaths your proteftations feal'd, . 
Reviev^ the joys my eafy breaft reveal'd ; 
Thus could my fancy feed on tranfporta flown, 
And only weep the dear incentive gone : 
Return, Alcanor, ftill dear youth return, 
Inflam'd ideas bid my paffion burn j 
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The latent flame, with half-extingui£hed fire,. 
Burfls thro' my veins, and khidles frefh defire : 
By forrows emptied, from their deepeft fource. 
No tears remain, to damp its fcorching courfe. 
Fly to my arms, dear rifler of my peace, 
In melting trances bid my troubles ceafe %, 
Let.ftoic fouls our wanton paflions fpurn, 
And.cens'ring fcandal busi thy bl^ft return \, . 
Still fh^U I fcorn the pining lofs of fame^ 
And flare away the tell-tale blu(h of fliame ; . 
•Smile at pale death, cpujid I. expiring prove 
The fond expreflions of alternate love. 
Obfcene defire ! — is tliis the convert's pray'r. 
To curb the erring foul, and.footb de.fpair! 
"Wake, refolution, ere my curfc begin, ^ 

Traverfe my heart, and ihut its gates to fin ; 
Bid exird virtue fix its lambent fiame. 
And urge my foul its foibles to reclaim : 
Shut from the comforts of parental love. 
What mull a baniihM, female fmner, prove ! 
Thrown to the world, ere half her youth began. 
The fcorn of women and the prey of man i 

\ Come, if thou dar*fl:, all charming as thou art! 
Oppofe thy felf to heav'n ; difputc my h^rart ; 
Come, with one glance of thofe deluding eyes, 
Bjot out each bright idea of the ikies. 
Take back that grace, thofe forrows and thcfc tcars^ 
Take back my fruitkfs penitence and pray'rs \ 
Snatch ni,e ; juft mounting, froiu tVve\i\c&. jiJovi^^^^ 

ASiSt the fiends, mi tear me £rom tn^ Go^, 
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Compare, Alcanor, each our fcp'rate ftatc, 

Then praife the partial deftiny of fate : 

By plenty cheer'di thou greet'ft the laughing, 

day^ 
With famifh'd want I ftarve the hours away t 
With heavier gloom night bends her (rowm 

on me, 
But feems to wear an eafy fmile for thee^ 
Yet heaven is juft alike to all mankind^ 
And grief and pleafure tell-tales of the mind* 
Joy points to care, and good proceeds from 

Ul, 
So thou may'ft mourn, and I be happy fttfl.. 
Alcanor mourn ! aiKi Claudia happy prore I 
O fickle teft of conftancy in love ! 
No I let me wafte in one unfruitful figh. 
Rather than forrow wet Alcanor^s eye. 
Tho' mutual guilt becomes a mutual care. 
Yet grant me, heav'n, t* enjoy Alcanor'i 

{hare ! 
But why repent ? 'twas nature's timid fire 
That firil inflam'd my bofom with defire. 
Which virtuous blulhes modeftly reveard— 
('Tvvas honeft love, and could not be conceal'd} 

the reft divine. 

And bid thv confcience fill the vacant line. 
Oh had my tears in one moid body ran, 
Drowning the p^ge before thefe lines began. 
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Ne'er had my pen, by ftruggling paffions prov'd. 
How weak 1 reafon, and how madly lovM. 
Left wand'ring eyes perufe my written {hame. 
And babbling tongues declare the finner'sname. 
Beware, Alcanor ; for the world muft own, 
I only lov'd, but never fmn'd alone.' 
When honeft wine (hall afk the blufhing truths 
Let prudence feal the candid lip of youth ; 
Oh let me drop from off this guilty ftage. 
By youth unfought for, and unmourn'd by age. 
When midnight veils the guilty bluih of woe 
And heav'n itfelf fee me hid from fin below. 
Oft did the form of Suicide appear. 
With all her cur£ed remedies for care ; 
^ut heav'n reviv'd its fading grace, to favc 
The ftruggling finner from the guilty grave. 
Anticipation, with prophetic fear, 
Whifpers encrcafe of forrow in my car- — 
Should'ft thou thy Claudia, 'midft thofe wret- 
ches trace, 
(Thofe wand'ring monuments of man'sdifgrace) 
Prefs'd bf the mad <lefpair of fquander'd fame. 
Buying exiftence with increafe of fhame. 
How could'ft thou lift an eye of hope to heav'n. 
Or truil Alcanor, e'er to be forgiv'n ? 
For I am doom'd their wretched pangs to fliare, 
Who once, like me, were innocent and fair. 
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Is man our fex*s flandard of defence, 
Or does feduftion prove fuperior fenfe ? 
Does weaker reafon hold the female mindj 
To make us bow obedient to mankind ? 
Beauty, beware, for (ince thy reign began. 
The greateft enemy thou haft — is man. 
Yet, dear Alcanor ! — ^but no more of love — 
Oh let my mind fome nobler duty prove ! 
Let refignation fuit my foul to fate. 
And penance form it for a future ftate : 
Let me, to wafh thefe hated (lains away, 
WeJcome repentance with each rifing day : 
And thus prepared, may that immortal reft. 
Which no fad mem'ry, no vain fears molefty 
Shelter a faint within its bright abode. 
In mifery, a convert to her God *. 

* O grace Cercnc ! oh virtue heav'nly fair4 
Divine oblivion of low-thoughtcd care ! 
Frefti-blooming hope, gay daughter of the iky! 
And faith, our early immortality ! 
, !^nter, each mild, each amicable guefl ; 
Receive^ and wrap me in eternal reA* 
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If J I i n. iia 'I 



l^kotigh Mofi>ms eVry .)war tbs -treei atfom, 

S^risg after ^ring I Witker, nipt: with fcorH $ 
Kor trow I wben this bitter blaft will end, 
dr if yoa il^ars will e*er mj tows befriend* 



STORT OF K FALNT-HEARTED LOVER# 
Writttfi by himfelf, 

1 db not doubt but every one of yaur r^ad^tS' 
will be able to judge of my cafe, as, without 
queftion, every one of them either has been^. 
or U at ptefeilty as maclk in love as your hum* 
hle fetvant. Tou muit know. Sir, I am the 
very Mr. Famt^-Aeart defcribed in the proverb,. 
Vfho ne*oinr won fair iacfy %* for thottgh I have 
paid my addreifes to fevetal of the fex, 1 have 
gone about it in fo melsk and pidlui amanner, 
that it might fairly be a . queftion, whether I 
was in earneft. One of my Dukineas was ta«- 
ken, as we catch mackerd, by a bit of fcarlbt ^ 
a&othet was feduced from me by a fuit of em^ 
favoidery^^and another furrendiered^ at the firft 
attacl^ to the long fword of an It&ihxa^xu ^^ 



39* ESSAYS, No. 34. 

tance, (be tamely permits a ftrapp&ng Cellow of 
the guards to pat her on the cheek| play yrixh 
her hand^ and ^ven approach her lipA^ ia4 
that too in Riy prefipnce* 



*' '■^' ■■"'■■'■■■ ' ■ ■ "" 

NfjMBER xxxrv. 



IJIE IS BU^EKSOM^ UN]L^S9 EMPLOTED. 

X EW people know it, yet, dear Sir, 'tia truCt 
Man fhould have fomewhat evermore to dp. 
Hard labour's tedious, every one muft own j 
But furely better fuch by far, than none ; 
The perfedl drone, the quite impertinent, 
Whofe life at nothing aims, but— 4:o be fpent; 
Such heaven vifits for fome mighty ill : 
'Tis fure the hardcft labour, to fit flilj. 
Hence that unhappy tribe who nought purfue : 
Who Cn, for want of fomething elfe to do. 

What Sir, — a month, and not one line afford f 
lis well : — hoyr finely fome folk keep thw 
word I 
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I own my promife — But to ileal an hour, 
'Midft all this hurry — 'tis not in my pow'r, 
"Where life each day does one fix'd order keep,; 
Succeflive journies, wearinefs and fleep. 
Or if our fcheme fome interval allows. 
Some hours defign'd for thought and for rc- 

pofe ; 
Soon as the fcattcr'd images begin 
In the mind to rally — company comes in : 
Reafon, adieu ! there's no more room to think ; . 
For all the day behind is noife and drink. 
Thus lifie rolls ©n, but n(5t without regret ; 
Whene'er at jnoming, in' fome cool retreat 
I walk alone :-~'tis then in thought I view 
Some fage of old ; *tis then I think of you ; 
Whofe breaft no tyrant paffions ever feize, 
No pulfe that riots, blood that difobeys ; 
Who follow but whtrc judgment points- the ' 

way, 
And whom too bufy fenfc ne'er led aftray. 
Not that you joys with moderation (hun ; 
You tafte all pleafurcs, but indulge in none. 
Fir'd by this image, I refolve anew : 
'Tis reafon calls,- and peace and joy's in view. 
How blefs'd a chamgc ! a long adieu to fenfe, , 
O fbicld me, fapience ! virtue's reign com-^-* 

mencc! 

Bb J 
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AIas> how ffiort a reign ! — the walk Is o'er, 
The dinner waits, and friends fome half afcore: 
At firft to virtue firm> the gla(s I fly ; 
'TiU fome fly fot,— •« Not drink the family !' 
Thus gratitude is made to plead for fin y 
My trait'rou^ bread a party forms within : 
And inclination brib'd, we never want 
Excufe — < 'Tis hot J. and walking makea one 

« faintJ 
Now fenfe gets ftrength ^ my bright refolves 

decay. 
Like ftars that melt at the approach of day : 
Thought, dies ^ and ev'n, at lait^ your image 

fades away» 
My h^d grows warm y allreafon I defpife i 
* To-day be happy, and to-morrow wife I- 
Betray'd fo oft, I'm half perfuaded now, 
Suxely to fail, the firfb ftep is to V4>w.r 

The country lately, 'twas my wilb : oh Aere ! 
Gardens,, diversions,, friends,, relations, air : 
For liondon now, dear Londoui. how Ibura ! 
1 muft be happy^ fure^ when> I return. 
Whoever -hopes tiue happincfs to fee,- 
Hopes for what never was, xwr e'er will be; 
The neareft eafe, (ince we muft fuSer ftill. 
Are they who dare be patient under ilL 
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Whilom a fool faw where a fiddle lay 5 
And after poring round it, ftrove to play : 
Above, below, aero ft, all ways he tries ! 
He tries in vain, 'tis difcord all and noife : 
Fretting he threw it by : then thus the lout j, 
• There's mufic in it, could I fetch h out,' 
If life does not its harmony impart, 
We want not inftrumcnts, but have not art;- 
Tis endlefs to defer our hopes of cafe,. 
Till croiS^s end, and difappointmcnts ceafe. 
The fage is happy, not that all goes rights 
His cattle feel no rojt> his corn no blight y 
The mind for eafe is fitted to the wife. 
Not fo the fooVs-^'tis here the difference Jies v 
Their profpeA is the fame^ but various are 
their eyes. 

Number XXXV.. 

But a fmbotli and fledfaft mind^ 

Gentie thougkts, and calm deSreSy - 

Hearts with e<}ual love combia*d}- 
Kindle neva'-dying fires. 

THE HAi'PY PAIR. 

SIrastus, at the expiration of his clerkihip 
to a merchant, faw himfelf in pofleflion of a 
fortune, which in a few y^^^% '^^^ S»r«^^^> 
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might have increafed to the height of his am- 
bition. He made a favourable imprefiion on- 
the heart of the fair Eliza, his matter's daugh- 
ter, and married her foon after he was fettled, 
vith the confent of her father, who retired 
from bufmefs, and paiSed the remainder ef his 
days in eafe and calmnefs. 

They had but a few years enjoyed the hap*^ 
pinefs they imparted to each other, before £- 
raftus, by unexpedbedloiTes, and the bankruptcy 
of a houfe abroad, was robbed of all his- 
fortunc. He now for ever looked on the 
lovely Eliza with pain, < Canit thou ftill love 
« the man who has reduced thee to poverty ?* — 

* Indeed, thou, canft !' faid he, preffing her' 
hand with all imaginable tendemefs. ' Hea- 

• ven knows I have not brought my misfor- 
« tunes on myfelf — ^we muft not repine, and" 

< yet fo lovely a family * at which time he 

call his eyes on his little rogu^ who were - 
playing on. the carpet, and then on his Eliza* 
He faw the tear flow down her cheek, and 
wept. Whatever fhe could fiiggelV to give 
him eafe, (he fpoke with all the tendernef» 
imaginable. * We will not weep, then^ my 

< Eliza; perhaps we may yet kilow happier 

< hours.' The attention of the little ones was • 
dniwn by their tears. One . aiked the mother-^ 
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why flic wept ; and auotbeir i^ith inquifitiv« 
love, why papa criedi Eradv^ kiiled thegi^ 
faid he v^ould weep no mora i .;biade. th%xfx, b« 
gOod| and Heaye;i would hl^fs it^^?^l. 

Thus paffed ^eir hour« i\\\ hU afiair^ w«ra 
fetUed, when he paid to.thf i^moft whateter 
he owed to maotind. 3ui;h w^ hi^ ch^raAcTf 
that many Qfiere4 hjun mpney ^ which h^ de« 
dine^ a* Jbe^h^d alreafiyifeund .^hpt indvftry 
could wt inftire fucqpfe- By oUjuera .he u^s 
advifed to go abroad^ and lopk into ^he a^irs 
of the houfe by the bankruptcy of which he 
had fo confiderably fufFcred. Thia he re-* 
folved o]^. When he told hU. intention tf> E- 
yza, (he wept at the thoughts qf parting j flie 
dreaded the ^^^Rg^r he would be e^pofed to 
more than poverty itfelf, and would not lif- 
ten to him, unlefa he would confcnt to her ac- 
companying him on the voyage. * Alas ! thpu 

* beft of wome^ you forget your condition ; 

* EU^a cannot think that any thing but th& 
< hopes of bettering our fortunes could prevail 

* on me to leave her. Were I to wait till the 
« time was paft when you might accompany 

* me without hazarding your life, the delay 

* might be dangerous ; even then thy tender 
« limbs could but poorly endure the fatigue* 

* I go, that Eliza, her little otv^^^ ^ca.^x^-axNxte- 



d98 ESSAYS, No. 35. 

« fant which foon will claim it's (hare of my 
« afFcdlion, may never tafte the bitter cup of 

* poverty. The little remainder of our for- 

* tunes I will leave with thee } if that (hould 

* be exhaufted, which Heaven forbid, before 

* I am enablbd to congratulate thee on our 

* happier jcircumftances, furcly even their 

* thou (halt not know the mifery of abfolate 
« want? Thy Eraftus ftill has friendis : I have 

* been unfortunate, my EKza, but not bafe/ 
By argumients of this kind he prevailed on: 

her to acquicfce in his defign. * Support 
yourfclf in my abfence/ faid he ; * wc fhall* 
not long labour under misfortunes we have 
not deferved. If any thing advantageous 
fliould happen to fix^^me abroad, vnll Eliza 
follow me ?' — * Will ! How cati Eraftus* 
doubt it !' faid the lovely wife : < with you 
no climate can be difpleaiing ;-. without -you' 
no circumilances can make me happy.' — 
Thou dear, dear woman !' faid he, clafping; 
her in his arms, * how have I deferved thy 
love!' 

At length the time came which was to fepa*- 
rate them from each other $ no words can ex- 
prefs the pain they felt at parting: Eraftus, 
who had, without knowing it, fupported him-- 
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fclf by endeavouring to fupport his Eliza, wept 
when he embraced the.beft of wives. The 
tears choaked his voice, when he told his little 
ones to be dutifiil to their motlier. At the 
l^ft embrace he would have fpoke, but found 
the effort vain } he gazed on. her a few mo- 
ments with a look which may he much eafier 
conceived tha»i defcxibed, and filent left her 
in all the grief a human breaft can know. 

Eliza now retired to one of ,th^ environs, 
where. her thoughts \vere ; generally -employed 
upoQ Craftus. Soi^etimes when they had 
wandered from their ufual fubjed:, they were 
recalled to it by one of the little onj&s aOfing 
where papa was. Upon which (he could not 
help pointing out the diftant hill$| and faying, 
that he was a thou^fand times more diftant than 
they were \ an idea but feldom awaked with- 
out producing tears. 

Happily for her, fhe received ^letter fromiiim 
with aiTurances of his welfare, at a time when 
fhe nu)ft wanted confolation ; and fome months 
after catne to her hands the following — 
My Deareft Eliza, 

•* You will naturally believe I wnte thi:s with 
'the utmoft joy, fmce I can inform you, my 
deareft wife, that I am now fettled in fuch a 
waj as will foon make up for oux \ax^ '^^ 
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fortane. A more particular account I reiervd 
till I am happf in thy cbnVeifatibftk I have 
fent a bill, though I cannot fuppofe j<m ^mt 
it, that nothing maj poflibly ^tainP yt^u freili! 
my arms. Haftc to a hulband, who le^ei you 
better th&n himfelf; and telievethat itbfeatt 
has made ybu dearer to him thi&n eter.** 

Eliza no fooner Teaeired this welcome letter^ 
than fiie began to prepare for her departure i- 
by the firft YeiTel thetfefore that Was tisady fiie 
fet fail, and took with her a female ftrrsfat w 
afEft her in the c^at of the children^ She 
found no other, foaree indeed fo many incoii- 
vcniencie^ as (he exp(B£led i which arofe from 
the humanity of the c^ptain> who, imlikd 
mod of hisf brethren^ eompaflionated tht itw- 
convtnxMces^ whidk attend tihofe who' are un^^ 
atcuffomedto the fea» 

The wifhed-for (here was now ill i^eWj afid 
Eliza's heart exulted at the thoughts of her 
approaching happinefs. Scarce howeter, was 
fhe landed, before her fpirits funk at the ap^^ 
pearancer of a futietal' which pafled by her. 
Her ill-boding fancy immediately fliggefted to 
her, that it might poffibly be her huAamd ( Ihe 
could not avoid- inquiring who it was, wh^ 
ihehetird that it was i ftranger, whofe name 
was Eraittvs. The colour left her dieek i (he 
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fainted in the arms of her maid ; and, recover- 
ing, found herfelf in the houfe of a ftranger, 
whofe hofpitality was awakened by the appear- * 
ancc of her diftrefs. * Was it for this,' faid 
ftc, < I pafled the danger of the fea ? — ^Un- 
« happy woman, in having efcaped it's perils ! 

* —Alas, I pTomifed myfelf fome years of 

* Uninterrupted happinefs ! Good Heaven, my 

* forrows will end but with my life !' Thug 
did fhe exclaim in broken fentences, till again 
(ht funk her fainting head, and found herfelf 
Supported at her recovery by the hufband (he 
imagined to be no more. At firft fhe fpoke to 
him with an incoherent wildnefi which in- 
dicated the diforder of her mind^ tillat length 
grown calmer, fhe faid — < Was it delufion 
< all ! and do I live once more to behold the 
-* man I love !' — < It was, it was, Eliza !' faid 
he, preffing her to his bafom : < thy hufband 

* lives, and we fhall now be blefled.' 

When their cxcefs of joy began to be fome- 
Jwhat abated, Eliza defired an account of what 
had happened to him fmCe he left her ; and 
aflced if he knew how ihe came to receive that 
melancholy information which made her the 
moft miferable of human beings. 

< As foon my dear,' laid he, * as I came 
•< over, J found that 'tlic aSi\t^ qI ^OfiiS. VoixiJ^^. 

C c 
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were not, by much, in fo bad a way a$ was 
at firft imagined, and fome time after received 
a larger fum from it than ever I expelled* 
This, and an opportunity which now prc- 
fented itfelf of my fettling greatly to my ad- 
vantage, gave me excefllve fpirits^ and I be- 
gan to hope, as I wrote to my Eliza^ that 
happier hours might now await us. 
^ It was not long after my writing that 
letter, which bade thee liaften to my arms^ 
that a ilranger came to this part of the iflaadf 
in hopes of improving his health. Amoogft 
others, I went to pay him my refpeds. Can 
you conceive what pleafure, mingled with 
fui'prife and pain I felt, when in this ilran- 
ger 1 beheld a brother ? This was that 
brother whom Eliza has heard me mention. 
He was banifhed by my father for fomc in- 
difcretions of youth » and left his native 
country with the little fortune which had 
been given him by his grandfather. He 
fettled on a diftant part of this ifland, where 
he made a conqueit, for his perfon was re- 
markably fine, of a widow, who poflefled 
one of the largeft eftates upon it. 
< He was overjoyed to fee me. «« I cannot 
much longer continue here," faid he ; "I am 
^'oing to thceletivvxl vnbode appointed for hu- 
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** man nature. Since my banifhment from 
•* my father's houfe, Heaven has blefled me 
«« with fuccefs. I am told he forgave me 
•* with his dying breath : good old man !— 
** You are now, Eraftus, the only remaining 
** hope of our family : I little dreamed of ever 
** feeing you again ; but Heaven is kind. The 
" terrors of diflblution are leflened at the fight 
•* of thee. It is not an unpleafmg reflexion 
•• that thy friendly hand will clofe my eyes. 
*« Beware, Eraftus, nor mifemploy the wealth 
•* I fhall leave thee ; it was got with honour. 
** I can fcarcely advife thee to marry ; it is to 
** the lofs of the bcft wives, which was foon 
<* followed by that of an only child, that I owe 
** my prefent difordcr. We were happy. She 
" was the beft of women !" At ihefe words 
Eraftus fixed his eyes upon Eliza : ^ May 

* Heaven continue our lives,' faid he ; * may 

* we never know the pang of feperation till age 

* has niverM o'er our heads, and then it muft 

* be fliort !' 

The brother aflced Eraftus what accident 
had brought him to that part of the world 5 
who told him that, upon the firft appear- 
ance of his illnefs, he had written to Eng- 
land, to enquire whether he was IHl! living^ ; 

C c z 
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jind that he had already made a will in his 

favour, and left him the entire fortune b^ pof* 

feffed. 

< It was not long after his arrival/ rciumed 

£ra(hi6, < that he died, and left me an eftate 
even beyond the ambition of my wirflies. It 
was his funeral you met ; it was "Exz&mtikcy 
were bearing to his grave^ but not Eliaa's 
Eraftus : he lives to be once more happy 
witli the partner of his joys !' Atthefe worda 
e preiTed her to his boibm with a. warmth 

cxpreffive of the moft perfe£i love. * Upon 
my return from the funeral, I was told, hf 
feme one whom I met, the ftory of a 
woman's fainting, with fuch circumftances 
as made me think it was thee, i bailened 
to the houfe where the hofpitable firanger 
had conduced thee, and found thee funk 
into die arms of thy maid. Shall I tell my 
Eliza, that even this circumftance at prefent 
affords me a degree of pleafure i Indeed, it 
does ; it convinces me that I ftill am blefled 
with thy tendereft love, without which, as 
Eliza once faid to me, no circumftances 
could make me happy !' 
Eraftus was now poflefled of a fortune 

which might enable him to pafs his remaining 

d'ciys independent of tl\e caves of bufinefs. He 



No. 36. POEMS, tsfc, 305 

fold his eftate to advantage, and returned to his 
native country ; where he now lives with his 
family in all the felicity of elegant eafe. The 
greateft part of their time they fpend in the 
country, and now and then a winter in the 
rational amufements of the town: wealthy with- 
out arrogance, oeconomifts without avarice, and 
liberal without profufion ; univerfally beloved 
by thofe who have any conneflion with them, 
and admired by the few who are happy in their 
intimacy. 
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To charm the Lover and his thoughts refine. 
A DESCRIPTION OF LOVE, BY SIMILIES. 

My paffion is as muftard ftrong ; 

I fit all fober fad ; 
Drunk as a piper all day longj- 

Or like a March-hare mad. 

Round as a hoop the bumpers flow, 
I drink, yet can't forget her 5 

for, tho' as drunk as David's fow, 
I love her ftill the better. 

Cc 3 
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Pert as a pear-monger, Fd be,. 

If Molly were but kind ;. 
Cool as a cucumber could fee 

The reft of womankind* 

Like a ftuck pig, I gaping flare. 

And eye her o'er and o'er v* 
Lean as a rake, with fighs and care,. 

Sleek as a moufe before. 

Plump as a partridge was I known,, 

And foft as filk my fkin ; 
My cheeks as fat as butter grown ^ 

But as a groat, now thin ! 

I, melancholy as a cat. 

Am kept awake to weep ; 
But fhe, infenfible of that, 

Sound as a top can ileep. 

Hard is her heart, as ilint or ftone, i 

She laughs to. fee raie pale ; 
And, merry as a: grigg, is grown. 

And briik as bottled ale. 

The God of love, at her approach. 

Is bufy as a bee ! 
Hearts found as any bell, or roach,. 

Are fmit, and iigh like xne. 
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Ay me ! as thick as hops, or hail, 

The fine men crowd about her ; 

But foon as dead as a door-nail. 
Shall I be, if without her. 

Strait as my leg, her fliape appears 5 
Oh ! were we join'd together F 

My heart would be Icot-free from carcs^ 
And lighter than a feather. 

As fine as five-pence is her mien, 
No drum was ever tighter \ 

Her glance is as a razor keen, 

And not the fun is brighter. 

As foft as pap her kiiTes are j 

Methinks, I tafte thera, yet ^ 

Brown as a berry is her hair. 

Her eyes as black as jet. 

As fmooth as grafs, as ti'hite as curds, 

Her pretty hand invites ; 
Sharp as a needle are her words ; 
^ Her wit like pepper bites. 

Briik as a body-loufe flie trips, 

Clean as a penny dreft*; . 
Sweet as a rof« her breath and lips. 

Round as a globe^ her brea{L 



I 
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Full as an egg, was I with glee. 

And happy as a King ! 
Good Lord ! how all men cnvy'd me ! 

She lov'd like any thing : 

But falfe as hell, flie like the wind, 

Ghang'd as her fex muft do v> 
Tho' fecming as the turtle kind, 

And like the gofpel, true. 

If I and Molly could agree. 

Let who would take Peru \ 
Great as an Emp'ror fhould 1 be, j 

And richer than a Jew. ; 

Till you grow tender as a chick, 

I'm dull as any poft \ 
Let us like burrs together ftick. 

And warm as any toaft. 

You'll fmd me truer than a die, 

And wifli me better fpecd ; 
Flat as a flounder, when I lie. 

And, as a herring, dead. 

Sure as a gun ftie'll drop a tear. 

And figh, perhaps, and wilh. 
When I am rotten as a pear. 

And mute as any fifli. ^ 

.3 
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